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PREFACE 
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I  AND  WORK,  within  two  years  past,  has  become  a 
recognized  factor  in  the  religious  life  of  this  province, 
and  its  agencies  are  finding  a  congenial  sphere  in  the 
neighboring  State  of  Michigan.  Indeed  the  whole  continent 
seems  open  to  the  movement.  Its  activities  are  simply  an 
illustration  and  fulfilment  of  the  prophetic  intimation,  "  The 
inhabitants  of  one  city  shall  go  to  another,  saying,  Let  us  go 
speedily  to  pray  before  the  Lord,  and  to  seek  the  Lord  of 
hosts :  I  will  go  also."  No  attempt  is  made  to  tabulate  the 
results  of  this  new  current  of  spiritual  quickening  among 
the  churches.  "  It  is  the  Lord's  doing,  and  marvellous  in  our 
eyes."  In  the  prayer  that  this  compilation  of  sacred  song 
may  prove  an  added  bond  of  fellowship  among  Bands  and 
Band  Workers,  it  goes  forth  on  its  mission. 

ToBONTO,  Ont.,  June,  1886. 
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Whosoever  Believeth. 

'  For  God  so  loved  the  world,  that  he  ^ave  his  only  begotten  Son,  that  whosoever 
believeth  in  him  should  not  perish,  but  have  everlasting  life." — JohnS:  16. 


Rbv.  Frederick  Dbnison. 
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1.  From  Calvary'B  mountain  Bounding,  What  loving  words  we  hear, 

2.  O  !    seek    this  great  sal  •  va  -  tion,  And  cast  out  ev  •  *ry  sin, 

3.  Whoe'er      my    word  be  -  liev  •  eth.  We  hear  the  Sa  •  viour  say, 

4.  O  I    bro  •  ther  come    and  trust  him,  0 1  come  to  him  to    -  day; 
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The  love    of    God      a  -  bounding,  Dis  -  pell  •  ing      all    our      fear. 
The  soul's  e  -  man  -  ci  -  pa  -  tion,     By  power    Di  -  vine  with  -  in. 
A      par  -  don    full     re  -  ceiv  -  eth,     AH  |  sins  are  washed  a  -  way. 
He's  wait  -  ing    to      re  -  ceive  you,   Why  long  -  er    then  de  -  lay  ? 
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0 !      brother,      receive      it; 
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Who  -  so  -  ev  -  er       be  -  liev  -  eth    Hath  ev  -  er  -  lasting 
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2         Welcome!  Wanderer,  Welcome! 

•'  This  my  son  was  dead,  and  is  alive  again ;  he  was  lost,  and  is  found."— /.wA:«  16 :  24. 
Dr.  H  Bo.vab.  '  Ira  D.  Samkbt. 
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1.  In        the    land    of  fitran  ■  gers,  Whith  -  er  thou    art  gone, 

2.  "  From  the  land    of     hun  -  ger,  Faint  -  ing,  fara  -  ished,  lone, 

3.  "Leave  the  haunts  of    ri    -    ot,  Wast  -  ed,  woe  -  be  -  gone, 
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Wei -come!  wan  -  d'rer,     wel    -    come!    Welcome    back    to    home! 
^      ±      l      ^      ^      ^       *. 
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Thou  hast    wandered  far 
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way  :  Come  home !  come  home ! 
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4  "  See  the  door  still  open ! 

Thou  art  still  my  own  ; 
Eyes  of  love  are  on  thee, 
My  son  !  my  son ! " — Cho, 

5  *'  Far  off  thou  hast  wandered : 

Wilt  thou  further  roam  ? 
Come }  and  all  is  pardoned, 
My  sou !  my  son !  "—Cho. 


6  "  See  the  well-spread  table, 

Unforgotten  one ! 
Here  is  rest  and  plenty. 
My  son  !  my  son  ! " — Cho.  ' 

7  "Thou  art  friendless,  homeless, 

Hopeless,  and  undone ; 
Mine  is  love  unchanging, 
My  son !  my  son !  — Cho* 
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The  Great  Salvation. 
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"  He  is  a  whole  Christ,— a  full  Saviour  1    Glory  to  Ood  for  such  a  salvation !  "— 

I<a«t  word*  oj  Bishop  Haven. 

Mart  D.  Jambs.  Jmo.  R.  Swknkt. 
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1.  H6    is     a  whole  Christ, — He     is    a    full  Saviour  !  He  saves  to  the 

2.  Sal  •  va  •  tion  from     sin,     from  its  guilt  and  dominion.  Salvation  from 

3.  Oh,  wonder  -  ful    Christ !     a  -  dor  -  a  •  ble  Saviour!  How  vast  is  thy 

4.  Sal  -  va  -  tion  that  causeth     us     always    to  triumph  ;  That  giveth  us 


£ 


i Hi u 1 


^ 


ut  •  ter  -  most  all  who  believe  ;  His  arms  of    compassion    are  ev  -  er  ex- 
Sa  •  tan,  from  ruin,  from  hell ;  Oh,  such  a    sal  -  va  -  tion  our  Jesus  has 
mercy !  how  matchless  thy  love !  To  sinners     ex  -  tending  forgiveness  and 
vict'ry  o'er  death  and  the  grave;  That  makes  glad  the  soul  when  the  body  is 
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D.S.  Unmeasured  its    blessings,  uncounted  its 
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tend  -  ed,  Ihe  con  -  trite  and  pen  -  i  -  tent  souls  to  receive.  Oh,  glory  to 
brought  us !  Its  power  and  glo  -  ry  we    nev  -  er  can  tell, 
fa  -  vor  !     To    re  -  bels    a  crown  and  a  kingdom  a  -  bove ! 
fail  -  ing  ;  All  glo  ■  ry      to    him  who  is  migh  -  ty  to  save  ! 
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treasures !  And  this  great  salvation  has  reached  even    me. 
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God  for  such     a    salvation !  So  rich  and  so  precious  !  so  full  and  so  free ! 
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Gather  Them  In. 


"  Oo  out  into  the  highways  and  hedges,  and  compel  them  to  come  ia."—LuJce  14 ;  28. 


Mri.  F.  J.  Van  Alsttme. 


Obo.  C.  Stbbbikb. 
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1.  Gather  them  in !  for  there  yet  is  room  At  the  feast  the  King  has  spread  ; 

2.  Gather  them  in !  for  there  yet  is  room ;  But  our  hearts,  ho  w  they  throb  with  pain» 

3.  Gather  them  in!  for  there  yet  is  room;  'Tis  a  mes  -  sage  from  God  a  •  bove ; 
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Oh,  gather  them  in ! — Let  his  house  be  filled,  And  the  hungry  and  poor  be  fed. 
To  think  of  the  many  who  slight  the  call  That  may  never  be  heard  again. 
Oh,  gather  them  in  to  the  fold  of  grace,  And  the  arms  of  the  Saviour's  love  I 
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Out  in  the  highway,  out  in  the  by-way,  out    in    the  dark  paths  of  sin, 
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Go  forth,  go  forth,  with    a  loving  heart.  And  gather  the  wand'rere  in  ! 
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The  Banner  of  the  Cross, 
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'  Thou  haat  given  a  banner  to  them  that  fear  thee,  that  it  may  be  displayed  because 

of  the  truth."— P«oim  00 :  4. 
El  Nathan.  Jauks  McOranahan. 
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1.  There's  a  roy  •  al  ban  •  ner  giv  -  en  for  display  To  the  soldiera    of  the  King, 

2.  Tho'  the  foe  may  rage  and  gather  as  the  nood,  Let  the  standard  be  displayed  I 

8.  O  -  ver  land  ancf  sea,  wherever  man  may  dweil,  Make  tho  glorious  tidings  known  ; 
4.  When  the  glory  dawns— 'tis  drawing  very  near— It  is^hasfning  day  by  day — 
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1.  To  the  soldiers  of  the  King;    As  an  en- 

2.  Let  the  standard  be  displaced!  And  beneath 

3.  Make  the  glorious  tidings  known ;  Of  the  crim- 

4.  It  is  hast  n  •  ing  day  by  day— Then  before 


As    an  en  -  sign  fair  -     lift  it  up  to-day.  V'hiie  as  ransomed  ones  we  sing. 
And  beneath  its  foldf   '    soldiers  of  the  f    rd,  For  the  truth  be  not  dismayed  ! 
Of     ,!  e  crimson  banner  now  the  st  v  /  tell,  While  the  Lord  shall  claim  His  own  i 
Then  before  our  King  the  foe  shall  disappear.  And  the  Cross  the  world  shall  sway. 
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CHORUS. 
Marching  on ! 


sign  fair  we  lift  it  up  to-day,  Whiie  as  raraomed  ones  we  sing.  Mnrohing  on ! 
its  folds,  u  soldiers  of  the  Lord,  For  the  truth  be  not  dismayed  Marching  on  ! 
son  banner  now  the  story  tell.  While  the  Lord  shall  claim  his  own!  Marching  on ! 
our  King  the  foe  shall  disappear,  And  the  Cross  the  world  shall  sway.  Marching  on! 
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Marching  on  1 


.  For  Christ  count  everything  but  loss ; 
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Marchmg  on!  onl  on!  Marching  on!  on!  on!  For  Christ  count  everything,         everything  but  loss, 

evervthing  but  loss     .... 
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And     to  crown  him  King, 
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everything         everything  but  lose; 

toil   and  sing,       'Xeath  the  banner  of  the     Croes. 
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And    to    crown  him  King,  we'll    toil  and  sing,  Beneath  the  banner    c(  the    CroBs. 
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Jesus  is  Calling  You  Now. 
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.  Why  do  you  wait  a  con  -  ven  -  i  -  ent  day  ?  Je  -  sus  is 
I.  Days  have  gone  by,  and  the  months  and  the  years,  Je  -  sus  is 
I.  Darkness    is  deep'ning,  and  oh,  'tis  so  late  !      Je  -  sus    is 
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call  -  ing  you  now ; 
call-ing  you  now; 
call-iug  you  now; 


Why  do  you  turn  from  his  pleadings  a- 
Joys  have  de  -  part  -  ed  and  sor  -  row  a- 
What  if  the  Spir  -  it  left  you  to  your 
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way  ?  Jesus  is  calling  you  now.  He  stands  at  the  door  of  your 
pears,  Jesus  is  calling  you  now.  The  promise  you  made  him  was 
fate  ?      Jesus  is    calling  you  now.      Escape    for    thy  life,   tar  -  ry 
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heart  just  now,  The  dews  of  the        morning    are     on        his  brow; 

nev  -  er  kept.  When  down  by        the    grave-side  you  mourned  and  wept; 
not,    0    soul.  Escape    for  thy        life,  you  may  miss      the  goal; 
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■  ine        and     call  -  ing    you  now ; 
and        his    free  grace    ac-cept; 
it,       what  hor  -  rors,     0    soul! 
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will  you  not 
will  you  not 
will  you  not 


come  to  him  now  ?  tut'ii  i.     ~    i.   v„         • 
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Will  you  not  trust  in  him  now?  Just 

now.  right  now  ?      Come  to  him 
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now, 
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right  now,  0  hear  him,  he's  calling  you  now. 

trust  in  him  now. 
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"The  New  Song." 


SoirrHBRN  Mblodt. 


P 


1    «     « 


^^ 


MEt 


-^^ 


m 


Wait       a 


lit  -  tie        while,     Then    we'll     sing      the      New    Song; 
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lit   -   tie         while,      Then    we'll     sing       the     New    Song. 
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And  Christ  shall  take    his  ransom'd  home,  Then    we'll     sing      the    New  Song. 
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2  When  the  long  night  of  sin  shall  close. 
Then  we'll  sing  the  New  Song ; 
And  life's  fair  dpy  shall  end  our  woea. 
Then  we'll  sing  the  New  Song. 

S  When  the  triad  shout  shall  rend  the  sky. 
Then  we'll  sing  the  New  Song ; 
"O  grave,  where  is  thy  victoryl" 
Then  we'll  sing  the  New  Song. 

i  TThen  sorrow,  pain  and  death  are  o'er, 
Then  we'll  sing  the  New  Song ; 
And  sighs  and  tears  shall  be  no  more, 
Then  we'll  sing  the  New  Song, 


6  When  to  the  pearly  gates  we  come, 
Then  we'll  sing  t,he  New  Song ; 
When  we  have  reached  our  blissful  homo, 
Then  we'll  sing  the  New  Song. 

6  When  we  shall  tread  Life's  river  brink. 

Then  we'll  sing  the  New  Song ; 

And  of  those  crystal  waters  drink. 

Then  we'll  sing  the  New  Song. 

7  Where  all  will  be  immortal,  fair, 

There  we'll  sing  the  New  Bong ; 
When  blood-washed  robes  are  oursto  WMUr* 
Then  we'll  sing  the  New  Song. 
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Oh,  'Tis  Wonderful! 


I.  I.  Lulu. 


F.  A.  Blaokmbr. 
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1.  When     I      was     far     a  •  way     and      lost,  Oh,  'tis  won  •  der  •  fal  i 

2.  I  once  was  blind,  but  now  I  see ;  Oh,  'tis  won  -  der  -  tul  I 
8.  My  guilt  was  all  I  had  to  bring ;  Oh,  tis  won  •  der  •  ful  I 
4.  This  great  sal  •  va  •  tion  all  may  share:  Oh,  'tis  won -der  -  full 
6.  Come,    ain  -  ner,    now,  and  seek  Uis  grace ;  Oh,  tis  won  •  der  -  ful  1 
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That      I       was  saved  at    such     a  costl  Oht 

,  Was  bound    by     sin     but    now  am  free ;  Oh ! 

Yet        I       was  made  his    love    to  sing ;  Oh  1 

Thro'  -  out      the  world  the  mes-sage  bear ;  Oh ! 

And     find      in      him    a     rest  -  ing  place ;  Oh  I 


'tis 
'tis 
'tis 
'tis 
'tis 


won  •  der  -  ful ! 
won  •  der  -  ful  I 
won  -  der  -  ful ! 
won  •  der  •  ful  I 
won  •  der  -  ful  t 
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9  My  Mother  is  Praying  for  Me. 
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"  Her  children  arise  up  and  call  her  blessed."— Proc.  81 :  28. 
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1.  A  prayer  on    the  wings   of 

2.  I    know    I 

3.  Too  long    I 
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an     an  -  gel       Is  borne    to    the 
am  weak  and    un  -  worth  -  y,     No  mer  -  it      of 
have  wandered    un-heed-ing    Her  warnings    so 
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port  -  als  of  light ;  I  feel  in  my  heart  the  as  •  sur  -  ance  That 
mine  would  I  bring;  The  cross  of  my  Lord  is  before  me,  And 
ten  -  der    and  true,  The  tears  she    has  wept  o'er  my  childhood,  That 
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mother  is  pray  •  ing  to-night.  My  spir  -  it  is  wounded  and 
there,  tho'  I  per  -  ish,  I'll  cling.  Oh,  yes,  I  will  go  to  my 
fell    on     my  cheeks  like  the  dew.  But  now  while  she  kneelb  in  her 
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bro  -  ken.     My  sins  with     oon  -  tri  -  tion 
Saviour !     His  child  from    this  moment 
clos  -  et,  Where  no    one       but    Je  -  bus 
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My  Mother  is  Praying  for  Me— Continued. 
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go  and  con-fess  them,  While  mother  is 
up  and  re  -  ceive  him,  While  mother  is 
lov  -  ing     f or-give  -  ness,  While  mother       is 


pray  -  ing  for  me. 
pray  -  ing  for  me. 
pray  -  ing    for    me. 
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I  Long  To  Be  There. 


"  Having  a  desire  to  depart,  and  to  be  with  Christ."— PAiV.  1 :  23. 
Rev.  a.  a.  O.  Bkv.  A.  A.  Osalit. 
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1.  Oh,  there  is  a  beautiful     cit  -  y 

2.  No    sun  ever  shines  on  that  cit  -  y, 

3.  No     sin  ever  reigns  in  that  cit  -  y, 


Just    o  -  ver  the  river  so 
Yet  nev  -  er  the  drearisome 
No    foe  lies  in  wait  to  an- 


4.  Oh,  when  will  the  conflict  be  ended.    The  sum  of  my  sorrows  be 
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cold;  'Twas  built  by     the  Fath  -  er  Al- might -y —  Je- 

night;  Enshrouds  with     a  man  -  tie  its  beau  -  ty,  For 

noy;  No    grief      ev   -   er  calls     for.  our     pit  -  y,  For 

told,  And     I,       by     the     an  -  gels  at  -  tend  -  ed,  Go 


§teg 


m^ 


J 


-i- 


r: 


*—f—p- 


t 


S= 


fzW 


^l 


q^ 


m 


CHORUS. 


^^ 


s=^ 


ru   -  sa  -  lem,  cit  -  y      of  gold, 

glo  -  ry     divine      is     its  light, 

full     is    the  measure  of  joy. 

up      to    this    cit  -  y      of  gold  ? 


I  long,    oh,   I    long    tr     be 
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there,  I  long,  oh,     I    long  to      be      there,;  I'd 

there,  to  be  there,  there,  to  be  there; 
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gladly  pass  over  the  river  to-day,  For  oh,  how  I  long  to  be  there. 
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11         Hark !  There  Comes  a  Whisper. 

Fanny  J.  Crosby.  Prov.  23:  26.  W.  H.  Doanb. 


te 


^^    ^   ^ — ^~^1 — F~t — ^— t^jt^j 


t 


if^^=f=f 


? 


1.  Hark  I  there  comes  a  whisper    Stealing  on  thine  ear;  'Tis  the  Saviou» 

2.  With  that  voic^   so    gentle,  Dost  thou  hear  him  say,  Tell  me  all   thy 

3.  Wouldst  thou  find  a     refuge  For  thy  soul  oppressed  ?  Je  -  sus  kind  -  ly 

4.  At    the  cross  of     Je  -  sus    Let  thy  burden    fall,  While  he  gent-ly 
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calling,  Soft,  soft  and  clear 
sorrows,  Come,  come  away  ?   ^.       ,     ^ 
answers,    I  am  thy  rest.  •'  ' 

whispers,  I'll  bear  it  all. 
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Hark  I    hark !     thy    Saviour  calls,  Come,  sin  •  ner,  come. 
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When  the  Harvest  is  Past. 


S.  F.  SMITH. 
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1.  When  the  harvest        is  past  and  the  summer     is  gone,  And  summons  and 

2.  When  the  rich  gales    of   mer  -  cy  no  long  -  er  shall  blow,  The  gospel    no 

3.  When  the  ho  -  ly    have  gone  to  the  regions       of  peace,  To  dwell  in  the 

4.  Say,    0    sinner     that    liv  -  est  at  rest  and       secure,  Who  fearest  no 
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pray 'rs  shall  be  o'er.  When  the  beams  cease  to  break  of  the  blest  Sabbath  mom,  And 
message  declare ;  Sinner,  how  can'st  thou  bear  the  deep  wailings  of  woe?  How 
mansions  above.  Where  their  harmony  makes,  in  the  fulness  of  bliss,  Their 
trouble  to  come,    Can     thy  spir-it  the   swellings  of      sorrow  endure.    Or 
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Je  -  BUS    invites  thee  no    more, 
suf  -  fer  the  night  of    dc  -  spair  ? 
song  to  the  Saviour    they  love.  , 
bear  the  im  •  pen  •  i  -  tent's  doom? 
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past    ....   and  the  sum     -    -    •     mer   is  gone,    .    .     .    When  the 
past,         la  pMt,  and  the  summer     U      gone,        is  gone, 
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harvest   is  past  and  the  summer  is  gone,  And  Jesus  invites  thee  no  more. 
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In  The  Cross. 


AUeffTo, 
1,  In     the  crosB  of  Christ  I     glo  -  ry,  Tow'ring  o'ei 
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I'er  the  wrecks  of  time  ; 

2.  When  the  woes  of  life  o'er-take  me,  Hopes  deceive  and  fears  an  -  noy, 

3.  Bane  and  blessing,  pain  and  pleasure,  By  the  cross  are  sane  -  ti  -  fied  ; 
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All  the  light  of  sa  -  cred  sto  -  ry,  Gathers  round  its  head  sublime. 
Nev  -  er  shall  the  cross  forsake  me  ;  Lo  !  it  glows  with  peace  and  joy. 
Peace  is  there  that  knows  no  measure,  Joys  that  thro'  all  time  a  -  bide. 
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In  the  cross,  in  the  cross.  In  the  cross  of  Christ  I  glory ; 

In  the  cross,  .  in  the  cross. 
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In  the  croM,  in  the  cross,  In  the  cross  of  Christ,  my  Lord. 

Intheoross,  inthecross. 
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14         Oh  the  Joy  That  Awaits  Me! 

GKO.  R.  CLARKH.  J-  H-  HATHAWAT. 


1.  Be  ■  yond    the    Bi  -  lent     riv  •  er, 

2.  And  when    I  cross  that    riv  -  er, 

3.  The   next   one  who  will  greet  me, 

4.  Then  cur  -  ly  -  headed    brother. 


glo  •  ry  summer 
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The  first      I    will   a 

In  the  mansions  fair  and 
And        Ut  -tie   ba  -  by 


lands,    In  the 
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bright,    Will 
dear.      And 
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beau-ti  -  ful     for  -  ev  -  er  Where  the  jeweled  cit  •  y     8tand8,Where  ev-er- blooming 


first    to      bid     me   welcome,       Up  -  on  that  golden      shore.   Will    be   my   lov-ing 
be     my  saint  •  ed  moth  -  er,        Ar  -  rayed  in  garments  white.  And  then  that  gray-haired 
bright-eyed    lit  -  tie     sis-ter,      With    merry  laugh  and  cheer.  They  all  will  gath  -  er 


^ 


-4- 


m 


rrrriffff 


• 

^ 


^ 


^ 


i  t  t  t 


¥ 


^ 


•^\  A  ' ' 


t=^ 


^ 


3= 


m 


flow  -  era,  send  forth  their  sweet  per  -  fume, 
Sa  ■  viour.  The   one  who   died   for       me, 
fath  •  er,  Close  press  -  ing    by     her      side, 
round  me.    To    bid     me   wel  -  come    home, 
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My  heart's  most  loved  and  cherished  In 
That    in      the   long    for  -  ev  -  er,  From 
Will  grasp  my  hand  with  fer-vor.  Just 
And  watch  with  me    the  gath'ring  Of 


A-^-f- 


^ 


^m 


i 


5N^ 


g      4      g      ^  '  ^  . 


CHCliUS. 


teS 


3 


3 


Ti^~KJ 


s 


^ 


heav'nly    beau  -  ty  bloom, 

sin       I    might  be  free, 

o'er     the  swell -ing  tide, 

loved  ones  yet     to  come. 
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reach  that  golden  shore,  When  I  grasp  the  hands  of  loved  ones.  To  part  with  them  no  more. 
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Vala  of  Beulah. 


E.   A.    HOPPMAN. 


Josira  OAftftitoir. 
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I  am  pasaing  down  the 
Tis  to  me  the  vale  of 
Not  a  shadow,  not  a 
And  the  mu  -  sic,  sweetly 
So  I  journey  with  re 
And    I    near  the     op  -  en 


val  -  ley 
Beu  •  lah, 
shadow 
chanted 
joic 
por 


that  they  say      is 

'tis       a  beau  -  ti 

ev  -  er    darkens 

by      the  heav  -  en 

ins  toward  the    Cit  •  y 

tals     of       the  Kin^^dom 
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the  way, 
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of    Light, 

a  -  bove, 
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But  I  find  that  all  the 
For  the  Sa  -  viour  walks  be 
For  a  radiance  bright  as 
Floats  in  ca  -  dence  down  the 
While  each  day  my  joy  is 
For    this     highway  leads   to 
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pathway       is  with  flowers  ov  -  ergrown, ' 
side  me,     my  com  -  pan  •  ion  each  day. 
glo  -  ry  shines  up   -  on       it      all  day  ; ' 
val  -  ley,   and     it  cheers   me     a  -  long, 
deep  -  er,    and  the  pathway  more  bright ; ' 
Ca  -  naan,  to    the     Kingdom      of  love. 
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Vale    of    Beu  -  lah  !  Vale    of  Beu  -  lah  !  Thou  art    precious      to    me  j 
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For    the  love  -  ly     land    of      Ca  -  naan    In     the  dis  -  tance     I    see. 
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J.  H.  HimwiT. 
Andante, 


Farewell  I 


A.  D.  KmnDT. 
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1.  Kind  friends,  we      must  go,         Though  with    sad    hearts ; 

2.  Sin  •  ner- friends,  fare -well,        We       too      must  part; 

3.  Sin  -  ners,    come      to  -  night.      Do       not       de  -  lay; 
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God      di  -  recta      our        path, 
We      have  warned  you        all, 
God       in  -  vites      you,       come, 
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There  -  fore       we      part. 

For  heav'n  make    a      start. 

Turn     not         a  •  way. 


^m 


PS 


I 


r 


CHORUS. 


t 


BE5 


i 


3=l=g3 


¥ 


S 


Farewell,  farewell,  If  on  earth  we     meet    no 

Farewell,  farewell, 


Pii^ 


t 


p_p_,  I  y-^.=p^ 


IE- 


I 


tei 


2zz 


i 


■^i=^^m 


i 


more;  Farewell,  farewell,  Meet  us    on  Canaan's  shore. 

Farewell,  farewell. 
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I  Have  Been  at  the  Fountain. 
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Words  and  Melody  by  E.  A.  HorrnAif. 


ArrutKcd  by  Ika  Orwio  HomiAii. 


1. 1    have  been  at      the    fountain,     at     the 
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I  been  ai     the    fountain,     at     the  won-der  •  ful     fountain,  Where  the 
2.  I     am  aavcd,  hal  •  lo   -   lu  •  Jah !  and    my  heart  is       re  •  Joio  -  ing       In    the 

5.  I     am  peace  •  ful  •  ly       resting      at    the  cross  of      the     Saviour,    Wliere  my 
4.  O  what  Joy    and  what    comfort  day    by    day    to       be     drinking     From  the 

6.  On  bis  faith .  ful  •  ness     resting,    in      his  warm  love    con  •  fid  -  ing,         I    can 
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streams    of       bless  •  inq 
gra    -    cious     One     who 
soul         was  cleansed  from 
depths      of       love       di    ' 
feel  no     earth  -  ly 
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flow;       I  have   washed   my 

died,    And  who     made       a    ' 

sin,  Where  the     blood       is 
vine,    And         to      know     that 

need ;   Oh,  how     sweet     the 


garments     in  the 

tenement    by  the 

flow  -  ing    to  re- 

Je  -  sus,  who  so 

trusting,    and  the 
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blood  of 

blood,  so 

deem  and 

ful      -  ly 

calm  re 


clean  -  sing, 
pre  ■    cioua, 
save         us, 
saves       me, 
pes    -    ing  I 


And  am 

Flow  -   ing 

And  where 

Is  for    ' 

This  is 


made         as      white      as 

from         his    wound  -  ed 

all        may       en  -   ter 

ev     -     er       whcl  -  ly 

peace       and      rest     in 


snow, 
side, 
in. 
mine  I 
deed  I 
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Tes,  I've  been  at  the  fountain,  at  the  life-giving  foimtain.  And  be  -  lieving,  entered   in ; 
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I  have  washed  my  garments  in  the  blood,  hol-le-lu-jah  I  And  am  saved  from  all  my  sin. 
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Going  Home  By^d-By. 
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•   «v  -  er;  We  are  all    fo  '  "f  ^™\by  and 
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heaVnly  port       i,  st'-ongr-er,  We  are  a  *^°.'"& ''ome  by 
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Where  is  Thy  Beftige? 
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"  What  is  a  man  profited,  if  he  shall  ffain  the  whole  world,  and  lose  his 

own  soul."— Ifaet.  16:  26. 

Fannt  J.  Cbobbt.  SujAS  J.  Vao. 
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1.  Say,  where  is  thy  refuge,  poor  sinner,  And  what  is  thy  prospect  to-day? 

2.  The    Master  is^calling  thee,  sinner,      In  tones  of  compassion  and  love, 

3.  As    summer  is  waning,  poor  sinner,     Repent  ere  the  season  is  past; 
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Why  toil  for  the  wealth  that  will  perish.  The  treasures  that  rust  and  decay? 
To     feel  that  sweet  rapture  of  pardon.  And  lay  up  thy  treasure  above : 
God's  goodness  to  thee  is  ex-tend-ed,     As  long  as  the  day-beam  shall  last; 
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Oh  !  think  of  thy  soul,  that  forever      Mast  live  on   e-ter-ni-ty's      shore, 
Oh  !  kneel  at  the  cross  where  he  suflfered,  To  ransom  thy  soul  from  the  grave ; 
Then  slight  not  the  warning  repeated  With  all  the  bright  moments  that  roll, 
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When  thou  in  the  dust  art  forgotten,    When  pleasure  can  charm  thee  no  more 
The     arm  of  his  mercy  will  hold  thee,  The  arm  that  is  mighty  to  save. 
Nor  say,  when  the  harvest  is  ended.  That  no  one  hath  cared  for  thy  soul. 
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Twill  profit  thee  nothing, but  fearful  the  cost.  To  gain  the  whole  world  if  thy 
■«-■#-•#-■•••■•■     ■••■#'••■■#- 

4—     .^-     4—     iC- 

■0-i-0 0 fi 0 #. 

r  .  I — I — I ! — P- 


— I! L-^ ^ — ^ -LV— V ^ H- 


-^-v- 


?^ 


m 
& 


i= 


/T\ 


/T\ 


'C^ 


I 


P^^^ 


* 


:i=* 


£Eg 


13 


r* 


Boul  should  be  lost !  To  gain  the  whole  world  if  thy  soul  should  be  lost. 
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20  That  Awftil  Day. 

Con  ExpreuioM.  Music  by  A.  B.  MaunoAR. 
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1.  When  before  our  Judge  we'll  stand,  When  the  earth  has  passed  away, 

2.  Sin  -    ner,    stop !  0  stop  and  think,  This  momentous  question  weigh. ; 

3.  Choose  to-day    that  better  part,  While  you  may,  yes,  while  you  may. 
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Who  will  be  on  his  left  hand  On  that  aw  -  f ul  day  ? 
You  may  be  just  on  the  brink  Of  the  grave  to-day ! 
Ere       you       hear    thd  word  "depart,"  On     that     aw  -  ful  day. 
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Who  for  rocks  and  mountains  call?  Who  for  mercy  then  will  pray  ! 
And  beyond  there's  no  retrievo,  0  repent,  then,  while  you  may, 
0         if  then     is  sealeu  thy  fate,  All,  yes,  all  that  you  can    say. 


■/TN 


^m 


^ 


■^ir- 


i 


gatif-i^ 


/T^ 


I         I 


F^=f=P=P 


cze 


V-d^ 


fe^ 


i 


^ 


5 


? 


5 


=0? 

And  on  whom  the  sentence  fall,  On  that  aw  -  ful  day 
Come  to  Je  •  bus  and  be  •  lieve,  Ere  that  aw  ful  day 
H  is      now,     a  -  las !    too    late    To      re  •  pent     to  •  day 


^ 


1 


fcz: 


i 


:fi=rf: 


-CL 


=E 


a 


IIJL. 


21 


The  Foundation-Stone. 


,.•»■  ,>"^. 


Tract  Obonoir. 
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stone 


Thrice  blest  are     they 

Storms  may  a  •   rise, 

8tiU       it  re  •  mains, 

No'er    shall  the    ^ates 

Sate     •     ly  they  dwell, 
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in      Zi   -   on       laid, 
whose  hopes    are     staid  Up-    [Omit 
and     tern  •  pests    blow,  And  beat  with     hi 
tho*   waves     o'er -flow,  Un-    [Omit    . 
of       hell      pre  •  vail,  O'er  those  who       in 
tho'    foes       as    •    rvi\,  For-  [Omit   . 
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dation  stone ; 
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on   this    rock. 
Lord   a  •  bide, 
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on  this  base, 
mov'd  amid 
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and  this  a  •  lone, 
the  fiercest  shock, 
the  Saviour's  side. 


Some  build  their  hopes  on  the 
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ev   ■   er         drift  -  ing         sand, 
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Some       on 


their      fame,       or         their 
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treasure,        or        their     land. 
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ev     •     er  will        stand,    Je    •    sus         the     "Rock        of       A     •     gee." 
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W.  U  T. 


For  Tou  and  For  Me. 
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Win  L.  Thompsow. 
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Come     Ho„.e,       Con.       hon..  Ve  who 

Come  home.      ''''°"«^«^0-.       come    hSHJi, 
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23     The  Door  of  God's  Mercy  is  Open. 


DUET. 

Ellbn  Ouvbs. 


"  strive  to  enter  at  the  strait  gate." 


E.  B.  Smith. 
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The  door  of  God's  mercy   is       o  •  pen, 
The  world  is  e'er    wantonly       wooing 
So        many  who  hear  the  glad  message, 
Sad  hearts  there  will  surely  be   moaning 
The  door  of  God's  mercy  is     o  •  pen, 


To      all  who  arc  weary    of     sin, 
Tour  soul  from  the  ways  of  the  blest, 
Will     never  its  mandates  o  -  bey. 
Out  •  side  of  the  gateway  of    life. 
In  -  vit  •  ing  •  ly   o  -  pen  to    all, 
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Aiid    Je  •  BUS    is    pa-tient-ly     waiting,       Still    waiting,  to  welcome  you   in. 
But     Je  -  BUS    is    ten-der-ly  bidding        You     turn  to  his   heavenly     rest. 
But  turn  from  the  precious,  dear  pleadings,      And  wil  •  ful  ■  ly    wander  a  -  way. 
And   praying   to  Him  they  re  •  jeeted       When  earth  with  gay  pleasure  was  rife. 
Who  list  to  the  voice  of  the    Master,      And  hearing  shall  heeu  his  sweet  calL 
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Come,  says  the  Saviour,  Come  enter   the  gate, 
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ear  -  ly     and    late.  Lest  some  precious    soul,  Not    far    from    the   goal,   Should 
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wander    away     in  ■  to  darkness  and  hate.  And  miss  it    forever,     the  pearly  gaCte.      J 
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24        WTiat  a  Reaping  There  Will  Be. 
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1.  In    the       field  of  Christian  du  -  ty  there's  a     place  for  er  -  ry  one,  And  the 

2.  O,  that       field  of  Christian  du  -  ty     all     a  -  round  us  we  may  find,  And  we 

3.  Yes,  there's  work  to  do  for  Jesus, — there  are     sinners  to   reclaim, — We  musb 

4.  In  that      field  of  Christian  du  -  ty    we    are       toiling  not    in  vain,  For  the 


±: 


itie 


:t 


t=t=t 


t=l^ 


^ 


t/-l^-t»^-V— ^-t^ i/— l^ 


$:=i 


i 


^ 


y— >- 


±: 


1^ 


I 


* 


i 


-^— h 


l=^=hf^* 


N— ^     N    h 


-#^ 


m — 0~ 


-*- 


ft- 


-S=?lh 


i 


ii=hzih=±=t5 


tE^E^EB^ 


7-^ 


moments  like  the  shadows  glide  a  -way ;  But  there's  work  to  do  for    Jesus,  And  a 
need  not  turn  our  footsteps  far   a  -  way,  There  are     weary  onea  to  comfort,  there  are 
scat  -  ter  love  and  kindness  in  their  way ;  With  a     patient,  humble  spirit  we  must 
Saviour   will  reward    us  by  and  by  ;    Oil,  'tis  worth  our  strongest  efforts,  more  than 

^   ^   ^  JL  ^   ^' 


fr«i^rs 


^-t^ 


-#i 


I 


m 


-a"— >>— I/— 1>— 1^    ^    \l    [l 


i^ 


^ 


work  that  must  be    done,  From  the    dawning     till     the  closing  of  the  day. 

bio  •  ken  hearts  to     bind,  From  the    dawning    till     the  closing  of  the  day. 

la  -  bor     in     his  name.  From  the    dawning    till     the  closing  of  the  day. 

worth    a      life    of  praise  I  When  we  think  of    yon  -  der  mansion  in  the  sky. 
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Sowing,     praying,  trusting,  waiting,  Till  the    coining  d    the 

Sowing,  praying,  trusting,  waiting,  .. 
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What  a  Reaping  There  Will  Be— Continued. 
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What  a    reap  -  ing,  what     a   :eap  -  ing  there  will    be. 
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Softly. 


He  Wept  For  Me. 


J.  H.  Lbslib. 
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1.  Did     Christ   o'er       sin  -  ners  weep,    And  shall      our  cheeks     be     dry? 

2.  The       Son       of       God       in     tears      The  won  -  d'ring      an  -  gels     see ; 
8.  He       wept     that      we    might  weep ;  Each   sin       de  -  mands      a     tear ; 
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Let  floods  of  pen  -  i  -  ten  •  tial  grief  Burst  forth  from  ev  -  ery  eye. 
Be  thou  as  -  ton  •  ished,  O  my  soul ;  He  shed  those  tears  for  thee. 
In     heav'n    a  -  lone   no      sin      is  found,  And  there's  no  weep  •  ing  there. 

4i.     .0.     4L         #.     * 


£ 


£ 


^m=Ffwi 


^ 


^m 


REFRAIN. 


m 


9-. — f^ 


i^ 


^ 


^ 


53J=^ 


He     wept,  he    wept,  He  wept  for  me; 

He  wept,  he  wept,  The     Saviour   wept    for      me; 


2^ 


^ 


£ 


m 


m 


^ 


«: 


^ 


f 


I 


For     me,  for  me, 

Eor    me,  for    me,     He  died     on    Cal  •  va  •  ry. 
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26       The  Eock  that  is  Higher  than  I. 


E.  Johnson. 
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1.  Oh,      sometimes  the    shadows  are  deep,  And  rough  seems  the  path  to  the  eoal, 

2.  Oh,      sometimes  how  long  seems  the  day,  And  sometimes  how  weary  my    leet ; 

3.  Oh,      near     to    the  Rock  let  me  keep,    Or    blessings  or  sorrows  pre  •  vail ; 
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And  sor  •  rows,  some  -  times  how  they  sweep  Like  tempests  down  ov  -  er  the  soul ! 
But   toil  -  ing      in      life's  dust  -  y     way.  The  Rock's  blessed  shadow,  how  sweet ! 
Or    climbing     the     mountain  -  way  steep,  Or    walk  -  ing  the  sha  -  dow  •  y     vale. 
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Oh,    then,      to       the     Rock     let      me       fly, 
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let     me     fly, 
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Rock  that  is    high  -  er  than   I 
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fly.  To     the      Rock    that       is       high  •  er       than       I. 

let     me     fly, 
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Tell  It  With  Joy. 


o>^* 


My  brethren,  rejoice  in  the  Lord."— Phil.  3 : 1. 


W.   H.   DOA!«. 


1.  Tell     it     with    Joy,     Tell     it  with  joy ;  Love  in  my  bosom    is      glowing: ; 

2.  Tell     it     with    Joy,     Tell     it  with  joy ;  Won-der-ful,  won-der-ful    sto  -  ry  I 

3.  Come  un  •  to     him,    come   un  -  to  him ;  Mer  •  cy    is   ten  -  dcr  -  ly   pleading: ; 
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Jesus'  blood  has  cleansed  mc,        Je    -    bus  makes  me    free :  Tell    it     a  ■  gain, 

I     was  lost  till    mer-cy  Gently  came  down  from  heav'n :        Tell   it  with  joy, 

Weary,  hea-vy     la  •  den,  Still  there's  room  for  thee :  On  -  ly   believe; 
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Tell     it        a  -  gain ;     0    the  sweet  rapture  of     par  -  don  ! 
Tell     it     with  joy ;    Now      I   am  happy     in      Je  -  bus  ; 
on  -  ly       be  -  lieve ;     Je  -  bus   is    ready   and    will  -  ing ; 
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All    is  calm  and 

All  may  come  and 
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saved    me,  And     Je  •  bus      my  all  shall    be. 
peace  •  ful,  And    all     of       my  sins  for  •  given, 
wel  -  come,    Sal  -  va  -  tion     for   all   is      free : 


Wea  -  ry  and  lone  -  ly, 
I     will    a  -  dore    him, 
Why  will  ye      lin  -  ger? 
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Seeking  in  vain  for  pleasure.  Far  from  the  fold  my  spir  -  it  had  gone  a  -  stray: 
Je  -  bus,  my  dear  Redeemer,    Yts,    I  will  give  him  glo  -  ry  from  day  to     day. 
Mer  -  cy    is  still    entreating ;  Come  and  be  happy.  Come  and  with  rapture  say — 
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I.  B. 


I  Want  to  Be  a  Worker. 

"  The  laborers  are  few."— lfa«.  9:  37. 


I.  Baltzilu 
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1.  I  want  to  be  a    worker  for  the  Lord,     1  want  to  love  and  trust  hla  ho  -  ly 

2.  I  want  to  be  a    worker  ev  -  'ry    day,     I  want  to  lead  the    err  -  injf  in  the 

3.  I  want  to  be  a    worker  strong  and  brave,  I  want  to  trust  in  Jesus'  pow'r  to 

4.  I  want  to  be  a  worker ;  help  nie,  Lord,  To  lead  the  lost  and  err  -  ing  to  thy 
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■word ;  I  want    to    sing    and  pray,  and    oe      bus  -  y    ev  -  'ry  day     In  the 

way     That  leads    to  heav'n  a  -  bove,     where        all   is  peace  and  love,  In  the 

save ;    All  who    will     tru  -  ly    come,    shall          find    a    happy  home    In  the 

word    That  points  to    joys    on    high,    where      pleasures  never   die,      In  the 
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vineyard  of  the  Lord, 

kingdom  of  the  Lord, 

kingdom  of  the  Lord, 

kingdom  of  the  Lord. 


I  will  work. 


I    will  pray. 


In  the 


I  will  work  and  pray,    I    will  work  and  pray, 
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The  Pleading  Voice. 


"  It  is  the  voice  of  my  beloved  that  knocketh,  saying,  Open  to  me."— Cant.  5 :  2. 

Rbv.  Jorl  Swartz,  D.D.  I.  Baltzill. 

Moderato. 
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1.  I've       of  -  ten    heard       a      plead -ing  voice    My       in -most     soul      with- 

2.  A    •    las  I      I       of    -     ten    closed  my    ear,  And  steeled  my     stub  .  born 
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in ;         It    bade  me  make  my  God  my  choice,  And  flee  the     ways  of       sinT 
heart ;  Tlie   ten  •  der  voice    I  would  not  hear.  Nor  from  my    sins    de   ■   part. 
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:Q 


Ez 


How    ten       •       der  its       tone,       .       .     Like  a       whis      -      •      per  it 

How  ten  •  der  its  tone.  How  tender  its  tone,  Like  a    whisper  Like  a  whisper    it 
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came;      Whether  thronged  or 


or       a       -       lone,      ...  It  was 

a  •  lone,  Whether  thronged  or      a  -  lone.      It  was 
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ev  •  er,    it  was  er  •  er  the     same. 
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3  My  outward  life  seemed  glad  and  g»y, 

But  siiU  I  had  no  rest ; 
And  still  the  slighted  voice  would  aaV. 
"  In  Opd  thou  may'st  be  blesi."     ^' 

4  At  length  I  yielded,  and  found  peace, 

And  Ood  forgave  my  stn ; 
And  now,  soft  whlspersnavtr  oeMe, 
Ott  pmce  and  joy  within. 
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The  Cleansing  Blood. 


Ettib  a.  Reverb. 


R.  B.  MAiiAmr. 
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1.  A   crim  •  son  stream  of  precious  blood  Flows  from    the  mount  of     Cal  •  va  -  ry ; 

2.  A-bove   the      sin  -  ful  world  I     rise,  And    live      in     heaven's    bless -ed  light; 

3.  Dear  brother,    sis  -  ter,  would  you  know  The  Lord  who  once  was    cru  -  ci  •  fled, 
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I  haste  to  plunge  beneath  the  flood.  And,  praise  the  Lord,  it  cleanseth  me. 
New  vis  -  ions  greet  my  wand'ring  eyes.  And  fill  my  soul  with  pure  de-light. 
The   per -feet  peace  he     can    be -stow,    More  precious     far   than     all     be -side? 
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O      yes,     it     cleanseth      e  -  ven     me,      I     now    am      ev  ■  'ry   whit  made  whole 

Since  Christ  is  mine,  how   am       I    blest  I  And  shall     I     wish    for  aught    be  -  side ; 

Then  plunge  beneath  this    pur  -  pie  flood.  Which  free  -  ly    flows    to      all    mankind ; 
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The  Saviour's  power  to  save  I  see.  His  glorious  presence  fills  my  soul. 
In  him  of  end  -  less  life  posessed.  How  can  I  but  be  sat  -  is  -  fled? 
It       is      the    Saviour's     precious  blood.  Where  all      e  -  ter  >  nal    life    may  find. 
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The     blood,    .    ,        the      blood,    .    .    Which  flows  to      all   from   Cal  -  va  -  ry ; 
The  blood,  the  blood,  the   cleansing  blood, 
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The  Cleansing  Blood— Continwd.        ^V'^ 


The      blood,    .    .        the    blood,    .    .     From    ev  •  'ry   stain     it     cleanseth     me 
The  blood,  the  blood,  the  cleansing  blood. 
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B.  R. 


Do  What  You  Can. 
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T.  Frank  Allin. 
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1.  Sup-poa« 

2.  Sup -pose 

3.  Sup -pose 

4.  And    our 
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a       lit  -  tie     twinkling   star,     A  -  way    in     yon  -  der  sky, 

a    bright  green  leaf  that  grows  Up  •  on  the    rose  bush  near, 

a       lit  -  tie    child  should  say,  "  Because  I'm    not       a  man, 

good  Fath-er,  who's  in  heav'n,  And  doth  all  creatures  view. 
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say,  "  What 
say,   "  Be  - 
will      not 
ev   -   'ry 


light  can  reach    so      far  From  such     a  star      as  I  ?  Not 

cause    I'm    not       a     rose      I       will    not  lin  -  ger  here ; "  Or 

try,       in    word    or    play.  To       do    what  good     I  can."  Dear 

lit  -  tie  child    has  given  Some  need  -  ful  work    to  do.  Kind 
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•  y      rays     of    mine    so      far      As     yon  -  der  earth     can  fall ; 

a      dew-drop,  fresh  and  bright.  Up  -  on    that  frag  -  rant  llow'r 

each  star  some  light  can  give,  Tho'  gleaming  faint  -  ly  there ; 

tow'rd  those  with  whom  you  live.  Kind  words  and  ao    -    tions  right, 
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ers  so      much  brighter    are,      I      will    not  shine  at  all. 

"  I'll  van  -  ish      out     of    sight.  Because     I'm  not  a  show' 

leaf  helps     the    plant  to     live.  The  dew-drop  keeps  it  fair, 

the  world's  deep  darkness,  give     A     pre-cious  lit     -  tie  light. 
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82         Angels  Are  Gathering  Home. 


JL  A.  Barnbs. 


'  Carried  by  the  ang^els  into  Abraham's  \MBom."—Luke  16 :  22. 


B.  S.  LOUIMZ.    "! 
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1.  "ris     oft    that    we  stand   at      the       couch,       Where  our  dear  ones    are 

2.  We     lay  them     a  •  way     in     the        grave,        With  our  team  and    our 

3.  The   ways   of     our  Fath  -  er      are        right,         Tho'     he  sends   us  much 
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pass  -  ing  a  •  way,  And  watching  them  en  -  ter  the  si  -  lent  vale,  'Tis 
to  •  kens  of  love ;  We  think  of  them  of  -  ten,  a  shin  ■  ing  band,  Ii« 
sor  ■  row    and     pain  ;        He      giveth— he    tak  •  eth     the  dear  ones  back,— Oh, 
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sweet     to      think     and     say : 
realms    of         joy  a  -  bove. 

bless  -  ed         be        his     name. 
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home,  The  dear  ones  now    go  -  ing      be  -  fore;     ... 

gath  -  er  -  ing  home,  go  -  ing     be  •  fore ; 
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Oath  -  er  -  ing  home,    Gath  -  er  -  ing  home.    To  life's     o  ■  ter  -  nal      shore. 
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33  Your  Pilot's  at  the  Wheel.  '''<- 

Enu  Pitt.     ■   .    ,  £.  D.  Kwow. 
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1.  0     sail-or !    on  life's  troubled  sea !  Why  should  you  fear  the  storm  ? 

2.  0     sail-or !  trust  your  all    to  him,  Nor  heed  the  roll  -  ing      wave ; 

3.  0     sail-or !  see  yon  shining  light,  The  port  is  drawing       near, 
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The  shore's  in  view  where  you  will  bo   Safe  from  all  dread  a  -  larm. 

Look  up,  tho'  skies  be  dark  and  dim,  And  trust  the  Lord  to  save. 

And  lov'd  ones  robed  in  purest  white,    Await  your  com  -  ing  there. 
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Then  nev  -  er  fear  the  billow's  roar ;  Nor  danger      ev  -  er     feel ; 
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You'll  safely  reach  the  golden  shore,  Your  Pilot's    at    the      wheel. 
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34  Jesus  Will  Give  You  Rest.  s»t» 

Matt.  11 :  28.  Johm  R.  Swnnr. 


Fannt  Grosbt, 
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1.  will  you  come,  will  you  come,  with  your  poor  broken  heart,  Burden'd  and  sin  •  op- 

2.  Will  you  come,  will  you  come  ?  there  is  mercy  for  you,  Balm  for  your  ach-ing 
8.  Will  you  come,  will  you  come?  you  have  nothinsr  to  po>  ;  Jesus,  who  loves  you 
4.  Will  you  come,  will  you  come?    ho  .v  he  p..   •ds    ithyounov!  Fly  to  his  lc>v-ing 
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will  give  you 

will  give  you 

will  giv  you 

will  give  you 


rest, 
rest, 
rest, 
rest. 


0     hap  -  py  rest,    sweet  liap  -  py    rest ! 
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Fbascbs  BIDLBT  HATBIMAIi. 


^;.     Consecration. 

1  Chr.  20:  6. 
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1.  Take  my  life  and  let    it    be         Con  -  se  -  crated,  Lord  to  thee ; 

2.  Take  my  feet  and  let  them  be       Swift  and  beau  -  ti  -  f ul  for  thee ; 

3.  Take  my  lips  and  let  them  be    Filled  with  mea  -  ea  -  ges  from  thee ; 

4.  Take  my  moments  and  my  days,  Let  them  flow  in  end  -  less  praise  j 
6.  Take  my  will  and  make  it  thine,  It  shall  be  no  long  -  cr  mine ; 
6.  Take  my  love — my  Lord,  I  pour       At  thy  feet  its  treasure  •  store ; 
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Take    my  hands  and  let  them  move      At  the    impulse  of    thy  love. 

Take    my  voice  and  let    me    slug  Always — on-ly — for  my  King. 

Take  my      sil  -  ver  and   my  gold.  Not  a    mite  would  I  withhold. 

Taka  my     in  -  tel  -  lect  and    use  Ev'ry  pow'r    as  thou  shalt  choose. 

Take  my  heart,    it  is    thine  own,  It  shall    be      thy  roy  -  al  throne. 

Take  my  -  self,    and  I     M'ill    be  Ev  -  er,     on  -  ly,    all    for    thee. 
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/'Wash  me  in  the  Saviour's  precious  blood, 
J  the  precious  blood, 
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life    and      all      to     be,  Thine,  henceforth,  e    -   ter  -  nal  ■  ly. 
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No  Boom  in  Heaven. 
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37        I  Have  Taken  Up  the  Cross. 
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1.  I        have      tak 

2.  I        have       tak 

3.  I        have      tak 
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the  cross 
the        cross 
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of  Christ;  And  I'll 
to  ••  day;  I  will 
at        last,      And         I 
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bear      it           if       h',       gives    me    grace ;     It      will  make    each  hea  •    vy 

in        my       Savior..- s       foot  -  steps    go;        He    will  guide    me  in  the 

nev  -  er         nic;e    will      lay       it     down ;    Then  when  toils    and  cares  of 
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bur  •  den     light,       If        he     shows   me    but    the    smil  •  ing     of     his       face, 
nar  -  row     way,      Till      my       pil  -  grimage       is      end  -  ed   here    be   -    low. 
life     are      past,        En  •  ter      heav  -  en    and     re  -  ceive  the   gold  -  en      crown. 
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Oh  t  the  cross,  I    will    bear    it    .        .        .       .In    love.  In 

Oh !  the  cross,    ...        .1  will  bear  it  In     love. 
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love;  Oh  I  the  croWn,  I  shall  wear  it  In    heaven     a  -  bove. 

In  love,  Oh  !  the  crown,  I  shall  wear  it    In    heaven     a  -  bove. 
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Oh,  yes,    my    bov     i,  ^       * ^^^^i^^^^^^^^^ 

_^_ .       J     "  °»    the  street!    I    i      '     '^^        - 

:S:rr-a ^ C *  ^        _                      ^'^'*'     the  power  of 


39 


Let  the  Saviour  In ! 


"  If  any  man  hear  my  voice,  and  open  the  door,  I  will  come  in  to  him."— iieo.  8 :  20. 
Rbv.  J.  B.  Atohinbon.       I  E.  O.  Excbll. 
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1.  There's  a  Stranger  at    he  door : 

2.  O    -    pen  now  to  him  j  jur  heart : 

3.  Hear  you  now  his  lov  •  ivg  voice  ? 

4.  Now   ad  •  mit  the  heav'nly  Guest : 
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Let 
Let 
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Let  the  Saviour  in! 
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him  in  1 


Let  the  Saviour  in  1 
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Let  him  in  I 

Let  him  in  1 

I     Let  him  in  I 

Let  him  in  I 

Let  the  Saviour  <n  1  Let  the  Saviour  in  i 


He  has  been  there  oft  before : 
If    you  wait  he  will  depart : 
Now,  oh,  now  make  him  your  choice 
He  will  make  for  you  a  feast : 
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Let  him     in,     ere  he      is     gone;      Let  him     in,    the    Ho  -   ly  One, 

Let  him     in :     ho  is    your  Friend ;    He  your  soul   will  sure     de   •  fend ; 

He      is  stand  -  ing  at     the    door;     Joy    to     you     he    will      re    -  store. 

He  will  speak  your  sins    for  -  giv'n,    And  when  earth  ties   all      are  riv'n. 
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Je  •  sus  Christ,  the  Father's  Son : 
He    will  keep  you  to  the  end : 
And  his  name  you  will  a  -  dore : 
He  will  take  you  home  to  heav'n : 
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(Hay  Tie  tung-as  a  Snln  and  Qnnrtot,  the  latter  Rinsing 
onlj"'  Let  the  Saviour  in.") 


C  t  t  t 


him  in  ! 
him  in ! 
him  in  ! 
him    in! 
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heart   will    be   bright  with    a  heavenly    light,  When  you  let      the    Mas  •  ter    in. 
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We'll  Meet  Again. 


With  expresidon. 
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1.  When  shall   we     meet    a  -  gain  ?  Meet  ne'er     to  sev  -  er  ?  When   will  peace 

2.  When  shall  love      free  -  ly    flow,  Pure       as  life's  riv  -  er?  When  shall  sweet 

3.  Up         to    that  world   of    light.  Take       us,  dear  Saviour;      May     we       all 

4.  Soon   shall    we    meet    a  -  gain.  Meet  ne'er  to  sev  -  er ;  Soon   will  peace 
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wreathe  her  chain  Round        us  for  •  ev  -  er?  Our  hearts  will  ne'er    re  -  pose.  Safe- 
friendship     glow.  Change  -  less  for  •  ev  •  er  ?  Where  Joys  oe  -  les  -  tial  thrill.  Where 
there     u  -  nite.      Hap     -     py  for  -  ev  -  er ;  Where  kindred  spir  -  its  dwell.  There 
wreathe  her  chain  Round       us  for  -  ev  -  er ;  Our  hearts  will  then    re  -  pose —  Se- 
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from  eaoh  blast  that  blows.  In   this  dark  vale  of      woes,     Nev  -  er,     no,    nev.er! 


blin  each  heart  shkll  fUl,  And  fears  of  parting  chill, 
may  our  mu- sic  swell,  And  time  our  Joys  dis  -  pel, 
cure  from  worldly  woea ;  Our  songs  of  praiae  shall  close, 
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42        Rest,  Joyftil  Rest,  Over  Jordan. 
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Jes  -  8U9    bids    me  come,  Oh  !  sweet  rest       for    the  blest  o  -  ver         Jor    -    dan, 
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Sweet  -  ly  rest,  sweet  -  ly      rest,      o  -  ver    Jor  -  dan,  o  -  ver    Jor  -  dan,     I     shall 
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dwell  with    Je  -  sus       by  -  and  -  by,       by  •  and  -  by,         When    I    hear    well  done. 
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4  With  a  faith  so  strong,  I  wnnabor  on 
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I  Saw  One. 

(To  be  sung  with  subdued  voices.) 
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2.  Sure 

3.  Thus 
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A  Shout  in  the  Camp. 


Fanny  J.  Crosbt. 
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1.  There's  a  sliout  in  tlie  camp,  for  the  Lord  is  here,  Hallelujah!  praise  his 

2.  There's  a  shout  in  the  camp,  like  the  shout  of  old,  Hallelujah!  praise  his 

3.  There's  a  shout  in  the  ranks  of  the  King  of  kings,  Hallelujah!  praise  his 

4.  There's  a  shout  in  the  camp  while  our  souls  repeat,  Hallelujah!  praise  his 
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To  the  feast  of    his    love  M'e  again  draw  near,  Praise,  oh, 


For  the  cloud  of  his  glo  -  ry     we  now  behold,  Praise,  oh, 

While  we  drink  at  the  Rock  from  the  living  springs,  Praise,  oh. 

There  is  room  for  the  world  at  the  Saviour's  feet.  Praise,  oh. 


± 


^ 


i 


5E^*ES 


£  fi  51 


t 


U 


^ 


cnoRus. 


li^si 


1 


:it± 


:x 


lit 


^^^d 


^% 


praise  his  name. 

nraise  his  name    ^"-^^^"^  ^^^  *^^®  millions!  room  for  all !  Hallelujah !  praise  his 
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name  ;      Come  to  the  banquet,  great  and  small,  Praise,  oh,  praise  his  name, 
praise  his  name ; 
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Rev.  F.  DKNI80N. 


Bethesda  is  Open. 

"  wilt  thou  be  made  vtholeV'—John  5 :  C 
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1.  Be  -  thes  -  da 

2.  Come  press  to 

3.  The  house  of 

4.  Then  come  to 
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the  Ma  -  ters,  while  mer  -  cy  is  near,  Ac- 
Be  -  tlies  -  da  for  sin  -  nera  was  built,  The 
the     foun  -  tain,  ye     need  -  y      and     lost,  Come 
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Praise,  oh, 
Praise,  oh, 
Praise,  oh. 
Praise,  oh, 


— ^.- 


£ 


^ 


^=ifc^=£i 


^  N 


i 


^. 


k—f,- 


Spir  -  it    Is     call  -  ing  for 
cept    of     a    cleansing  com 
pool    ij    a    fountain     of 
noM'  while  the  Saviour    is 


=F=3 


^m 


^ 


UJl 


thee  ;     The  wa  -  ters  are  troubled,  be- 

plete  ;    O,  hear    the   en  -  treat  -  y,   dia- 
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hold,  there  is  room  ;  Sal  -  va  -  tion  thro'      Je  -  sua      is  free, 

miss  -  ing  your  fear  ;  Lo,  judgment  and    mer  -  cy  now  meet, 

can  -  cell  -  ing  guilt.   And  still  for     our    heal  ■  ing  they  move, 

in    -    fi  -  nite  cost,    And  they  that    re  -  ject      it  must  die. 
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Salvation  is  free,  Salvation  is  free,  Salvation  thro'  Jesus  is        free, 
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The  Glorious  Morning. 


"And  God  hath  raised  up  the  Lord,  and  will  also  raise  ua  up  by  his  own  power."— 1  Cor.  6: 14. 
Wm.  Hunter,  D.D.,  1838,  alt.  Wm.  B.  Bradbury. 


rise 


1.  Soop  shall  we  see  the  glorious  morning,  Saints  arise  !  saints  a 

2.  Hear  ye  the  trump  of  God  resounding,  Saints  arise  !  saints  a  -  rise  ! 

3.  The  saints  who  sleep,  with  joy  awaken,  All  a    -    rise!      all     a  -  rise  ! 

4.  Fast  by  thethroneof  God  behold  them,  Crowned  with  bliss!  crowned  with  blissf 
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Sin  -  ners,  attend  the  notes  of  warning,  Saints  a  -  rise  !  saints  a  -  rise  ! 
Through  all  the  vaults  of  death  rebounding,  Saints  arise  !  saints  a  -  rise ! 
Their  beds  of  death  are  quick  for  -  saken.  All  a  -  rise  I  all  a  -  rise ! 
See  in  his  arms  the  Saviour  folds  them.  Crowned  with  bliss!  crowned  with  bliss! 
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The  resurrection  day  draws  near,  the  King  of  Saints  shall  aoon  appear, 
To  meet  the  bridegroom,  haste,  prepare,  put  on  your  bridal  garments  fair, 
Not  one  of  all  the  faithful  few  Who  hero  on  earth  the  Saviour  knew, 
With  wreaths  of  glory  round  their  head,  No  tears  of  sorrow  now  are  shed, 
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And  higl 
And  hail 
But  starts 


Ilia   roy  -  al   standard 
your     Saviour     in    the 
with  bliss  his  Lord  to 


rear.  Saints  c<,  -  rise  !  saints  a  -  rise  I 
air,  Saints  a  -  rise  I  saints  a  -  rise ! 
view,      All     a  -  rise !      all     a  -  rise  I 


To    joy's  full  fountain  all  are   led,  Crowned  with  bliss !  Crowned  with  bliss  I 
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Singing  All  the  Day. 


Words  by  Mrs.  E.  W.  Cuapman. 


Music  by  J.  H.  Tknnbt. 


1.  I    sing  of      Jesus'  wondrous  love,  His  sweet,  His  gentle,  loving  sway  ! 

2.  My  soul  with  sin  was    all  defiled.  His  blood  has  washed  the  stain  away, 
D.  liy  faith    I    see  the    golden  gate,  Swung  by  the  angels  far  a  -  way  ; 
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y  heart  is  melted  with  the  song,  That  I'm  singing  all  the  day  ! 
And  now  He  owns  me  as  his  child.  So  I'm  singing  all  the  day  ! 
With  joy       I    hope  to    en  -  ter  there.  So     I'm  singing    all    the  day  1 
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shining  on  my  way,  on  my  way  all  the  day ;  I    am  singing. 
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Pribcilla  u.  Ovbns. 


Joy  in  Heaven. 
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There  is    joy, 


there  is    joy, 
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There  is    joy  in  heaven. 
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1.  A  ransomed  soul  re  -  turns, 

2.  A  weep  -  inj;  sin         3r    kneels, 

3.  No  news      o!  pain        or      care, 

4.  0  then       to  God  ro   -   tun.- 
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The  paths  of  sins  for  -  sak  •  ing. 
The  chains  of  death  arc  bro  -  ken, 
Tlie  jas  -  per  sea  o'er- reaching, 
Come  back    and    bo      for  -  giv  -  en, 
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And  while 
And  soon 
Bt'.t  sweet 
And    soon 
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his  sad    heart  mourns,  The  harps   of       God        are     waking, 

his  glad    heart  feels       The  Saviour's        wtl  -  come      spoken, 

is  ech  -  oed    there       The  con  -  trite  heart's       be-seech-ing. 

thy  heart    shall  learn       To  know    the        joy        of      heav-en. 
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sing-ing,  f 


All     the     lov  -  ing    an  ■  gels    say, 
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"There  is   joy   in  heav'n  to-day,  There  is  joy,  there    is      joy. 
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49       •    Is  It  There,  Written  There? 
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"  Written  in  the  Lamb's  Book  of  U1e."—Rev.  21 :  27. 


J.  E.  Raskin,  D.D. 
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1.  I     do  not  ask  for  tiie  pride  of  earth,  For  the  pride  of  wealth  or  the  pride  of  birth ; 

2.  I     do  not  ask    for    a  glorious  name.  That  is  written  hiyh  on  the  scroll  of  fame ; 

3.  I     do  not  ask  thatniy  eartiily  life  Should  befreofrom  burdens  and  caresand  strife; 

4.  I'd  give  up  all  that  I  hope  below,  All  that  time  can  give,  or  the  world  bestow ; 
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Dc  this,  the  rather,  my  one  great  cffro;  In  the  Dook  of    Life,  that  my  name  is  there. 
Ce  this,  the  rather,  concern  of  mine.  To  insure      it    there,  in     the  book    divine. 
Nor  that  its  current  have  trani|Uil  flow.  If  but  this  one    thing     I    may  surely  know 
If  when  the  Lord  in  his  kingdom  come,  lie  will  know  me  then  and  take  me  home. 
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Tn  the  Book  of  Life,  on  Lhoso  pages    fair,  Do    the  angers  see  that  my  nanio  is  there? 
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In  the  Book  of  Life,  on  those  pages  fair,   Is     it  there?         written  there? 

Is  it  there?       written  there? 
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60        Sinner,  Will  You  Not  Relent  ? 


Mart  E.  Kail, 
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1.  Sin   -   ner,  will  you  not 

2.  Sin    -    ner,  will  you  not 

3.  Sin    -   ner,  will  you  not 
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lent  ?  Tell  me  why,  oh,  tell  me  why  ? 
lent  ?  Tell  me  why,  oh,  tell  me  why  ? 
lent  ?  Tell  me  why,  oh,    tell  me  why  ? 
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Are  you  wait  -  ing  to  re  -  pent  In  the  by  -  and  -  by  ? 
Are  you  wait  -  ing  to  re  -  pent  In  the  by  -  and  -  by '? 
Are       you  wait  -  ing    to      re  -  pent      In      the    by  -  and    -    bV '! 
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Jc    -     8U8  waits    to    hear  you  pray ;  Come  to  him  without  de  -  lay ; 
Tho'    your  cheeks  are      in  their  bloom,  Roa  -  es  bright  are  withered  soon ; 
You    shall     find       a      safe      re  -  treat,  Kneeling  at  the   Saviour's  feet, 
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Come  while  yet     'tis     oall'd  to  ■  day.     Trembling   »in  -  ner,      flj 
And     your  sun  may     set       at    noon — Trembling   sin  -  iierr,      fly ! 
Close     be  -  side  the      mer  -  cy  -  seat !     Trembling  «u  -  ner,      Sy! 
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51         Hasten  to  Calvary's  Mountain. 

"  In  that  day  there  shall  be  a  fountain  opened  to  the  house  of  David."— ZecA.  13 :  1. 
Rbv.  a.  a.  Gralet.  Rkv.  a.  a.  G. 


I^^^g^l^^li^^ 


1.  Hasten    to    Cal  •  va  -  ry's  mountain,    Nearer,   nearer  presses  the  foe  : 

2.  What  tho'  thy  sins,  like  a  mountain.    Sorely  pressing,  burden  thy  soul ; 

3.  Mer  -  cy  &till  calls  from  the  mountain ;  Weary  sinner,  wilt  thou  not  hear? 
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Go     as      thou   art    to     the    fountain.      Weary     sin  -  ner,       go. 
One  pre  -  cious  drop  from  the  fountain,     Sinner,  makes  thee  whole 
Still    0  -  ver  -  flow  -  eth  the  fountain.     Hasten,     sin  -  ner,      there. 
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O  ■   pen     to    all     is     that  fountain  ;  Red  is  the  life  -  giv  -  ing    tide. 
Thousands  now  stand  on  that  mountain,  Saved  from  their  fears  and  their  foes; 
He  who  once  toiled  up  that  mountain,  Bearing  our  sin  and  our      woe, 
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Rolling  like  floods  down  the  mountain,  Deep,  over  -  flowing  and  wide. 
Thousands  have  Ixitliod  in  tliat  fountain ;  Still  undiminished  it  flows. 
Je  -  BUS,  whose  blood  fills  tho  fountain,    Pardon  and  peace  will  1)C  •  stow, 
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62  Ere  the  Sun  Goes  Down. 

•'  Be  ye  therefore  ready  also ;  for  the  Son  of  man  cometh  at  au  hour  when  ye 

think  not."— LuAe  12:  40. 


JoBEriiiN'E  Pollard. 
Moderatn. 
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1.  I  have  work  enough  to    do    Eio  the  sun  goes  down  ;  For  my  -  self  and  kin  •  dred  too, 
?.  I  must  o  -  vcr-cnme  my  wrath  Ere  the  sun  goes  down  ;  I  niUbt  walk  the  heav'nly  path 

3.  I  must  speak  the  loving  word  Ere  the  sun  goes  down  ;  I  must  let  my  voice  be  heard 

4.  As    I     journey  on  my  way,  Ere  the  tun  goes  down  ;  God's  connuand   I  must  o  -  bey 
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cry    of  pit  -  y    heed  -  ing,  For     the 

sins  that  need  con  -  fess  -  ing  There  are 
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pur  -  pose  firm    and    will  -  ing,  All    my    dai    -    ly    task    ful  -  fill  -  ing.  Ere 

with    the    night  dc-scend  -  ing.  And  my    life    will    have    an    end-  ing,  Eio 

in  -  jured      in  -  ter  •  ccd  -  ing,  To    the    light    the    lost  ones  lead  -  ing.  Ere 

wrongs  that  need  re  -  dre^s  -  ing.  If        I    would  ob  -  tain  the  bless  -  ing,  Ere 
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Ere  the  Sun  Goes  Down—Continued. 
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gold  -  en  rule  instillin<r,  With  our  cheerful  hearts  so  willintf,  Ere  the    sun  goi.s«do\vn. 
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Not  Par  from  the  Kingdom. 
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ar    from    the  kingiJom,    Yet    in    the    sha  -  dow    of    sin ;  How 


1.  Not     far,    not     far    from    the  kingiJom,    Yet    in    the    sha  -  dow    of    sin ;  How 

2.  Not     far,    not     far    from    the  gateway,  Where  voi  -  ces    whis  -  per  and  wait ;  But 

3.  They're  ia    the  ni-ht  and     the    danger,  They're  in  the    dark    and    the  cold;  The' 
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ma  -  ny    are    com  ■  ing    and      go  -   ina:,  How  few     are     en  -  ter  -  ing    in. 
fear  -  ing     to      en    -  tir     in    bold  -  ly,'    They  lin  •    ger    still    at      the    gate, 
know-ing  shis    long  -  iiig     to    lead    them    So    kind  -  1  v      in   -  to      the    fold. 
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gate  -  way,    0    wait    not     to     get    near  -  er.        But    en  -  ter    while  you  may, 
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64  The  Song  of  Heaven. 

(Ok  Edkn  Hills.) 

•'  Strive  to  enter  in  at  the  strait  pate :  for  many,  I  say  unto  you,  will  seek  to  enter  in, 
and  shall  not  be  ahle."— Luke  13 :  24. 


E.  E.  Rbxford. 
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1.  There  is           a        song        I    love 

2.  And    sing  •  ing        of         the      E     - 

3.  I         catch     a    glimpse    of    God's 

4.  And    o'er      and       o'er      this  song 

5.  And      be        my       wait  -  ing  long 

to        Hing,        A  •  bout    the        E  •  den   Hills, 

den      Hills,        I    fan    -    cy         I      can    sje 

white  throne      Be  •  yoiid  the     sun  ■  set    gates, 

I        sing         Of  heav'n  that      I      shall    see, 

or      short.      To    nie       it     mat  -  ters    not. 
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Where  wea  •    ry    hearts    shall    nev  •  er      more  Be    vex'd    with    earth  ■  ly    ills ; 

The      dear  ones    who      have    gone    be  -  fore.  Who  wait       and    watch    for    me; 

And     see  the     man  •  sions     of     the    icing.  Where  rest     and    peace     a  -  waits ; 

When  God  shall,      in         his     own    good  time.  Call,  "  Child  come  homo !"  to    me, 

For      God  will     keep      his     prom  -   i  -  ses ;        I        shall    not       be        for  ■  got, 
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Oh     hap    -    py    hills !     Oh !    hap 


py    hills!       I     see       you       far 
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a  -  way ; 
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And      I         am      com  -  ing    home    to    jou    Some  hap    -    py.      Imp    -    py    day. 
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One  Thing  Thou  Lackest. 

"Come,  take  up  thy  cross,  and  follow  me."— Mark  10:  21. 


Rev.  W.  0.  Cushino. 

.     ,    May  he  used  as  a  soln. 
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1.  Ho  came    in     his      beauty,  streii^'th  and  pride  ;  No  stain  on  liis  fair  young  uiow ; 

2.  He  turned  from  the  Saviour's  grac-ious      cull,  Though  siwl,  uniu  •  pontaiit    still ; 

3.  0    fair    was    the  grace  that  marked  his  life.  But  cold  was  his  heart  with  -  in ; 

4.  O    had     he       o  -  bcyed  that  Saviour's  voice,  Svhat  joy  ami  wliat  1)1183  un  •  told ; 
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In       a  life  that  was  pure  from  guilo  as  this.  Was  there  aught  that  wau  lacking  now  f 
He  ha<l  worshiped  his  glittering  heap  of  gold.  And  he  loved  not  the  Master's  will. 
For  he  knew  not    the  joy  and  calm  repose    Of  a  soul  that  was  cleansed  from  sin. 
But  he  cast  from  his  hands  that  priceless  crown,  For  the  world  and  its  shmmg  gold. 
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But     the     Saviour  loved  him,  and    ten  •  der  •  ly    said,         Come,         fol  •  low 


me. 


Como,         fol  -  low     mc ;        There  is  one  thing  thou  lackest,    leave 

There  is 
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all         thou  hast,      And  come,  follow  me,  fol  •  low      me. 

One  thing  thou  lackest,  leave  all  that  thou  hast,  and  come,  follow  mo.  ^ 
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56     They  are  Coming  to  the  Saviour. 
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J.  H.  K. 


J.   U.   KURZKNKMABK. 
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1.  They  are  coming 

2.  They  are  coming  ! 
8.  They  are  coming  1 
4.  They  are  coming 


to      the    Saviour !  see    the 

see    the    lierulds  bringing 

far  -  off       A  -  sia,  too,      is 

from    Austral     ia,  too,  tlie 


mighty  gospel  throng,  With  the 
tidings  from    afar.    How  the 
turning    un  -  to  God,  llcr  cvn 
tidings  glad  resound  :  From  her 
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watchwoi-d  of  Salvation  full  and  free  ;  And    the   light     of  truth  shall  conquer  till  it 
gospel  daiins  tlie  homage  of  our  race.    Of       tlie      conflict    that  is    racing     o-ver 
idols      phe  rejects,  and  sheatlies  her  sword ;  And  on  Afric's       sunny  borders  they  have 
sandy    isles  her  children  greetings  bring ;  And  our  own     beloved    Amer  -  i  -  ca  sends 
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ban  -  ish        ev'  -  ry  wrong.  Till    ii3        banner    floats  o'er     ev'  -  ry      land    and    sea. 
Europe's       lovely    shore,  Where  Iier    millions    feel    the  power    of        saving  grace. 
rent  their  chains  of  blood,  And  with    fervent     heart     receive     the       bless<Kl    word. 
news  the  world    around     How    the  earth  with  joy     receives      her     Saviour    King. 
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They  are  com        -        -         ing    to  the  Saviour,    Com  -         -         ing  to  be    free, 

conung,  coming,  coming  Coming,  coming,  coming 
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They  are  com        -        -         ing    to  the  Saviour,    To  the     gospel    Ju  -  bl  -  lee. 

coming,  coining,  coming  Coming    to 
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Mas.  M.  B.  C.  SuADB. 


Tell  It  Again. 


R.  M.  MclNTOsn. 
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1.  In  -  to  the    tent  where   a       Kjpsy      boy     lay,  Dying    a  -  lone  at   the 

2.  "Didhe  so     love     me,— a    poor   lit  -  tie    boy?  Si-nduii-to   nie  the  good 

3.  Bending  we  caught  the  last  words  of     his  breath,  Just   as  he    entered  the 

4.  Smiling,  ho     said,      as  his     last  sigh  was  spent,  "I     am  so    glad  that  for 
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close     of     the     day,  News   of      sal   -   va  -  tion     we      carried,     Said    he, 

tid  -  inga    of      joy?  Need     I       not      perish?      My    hand  will     he    hold? 

val  -  ley     of     death;  "God  sent     his   Son!"— whoso  -  ev  -  er?"  said    he; 

me       he    was    sc  nt ! "  Whispered,  while  low  sank     the   sun     in       the   west, 
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REFRAIN. 


"  No  .  bo<l  -  y       ev    •    or  has  told      it  to  nie  1 " 

No  •  bod  -  y       ev   -    er  tiie        story  has  told  ! " 

"Then    I      am    sure     that  he  sent  him  for  me!" 

"Lord,  I      believe,         tell  it  now     to  the  rest!" 


Tell      it 
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Tell     it 
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Sal  -  va  -  tion's  sto  -  ry      re  -  peat   o'er    and   o'er, 
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Till  none  can  say  of  the  children  of   men,  "No  -  body     ev  -  er   has  told  me  before." 
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Calling  for  You. 


F.  J.  C. 


W.  J.  K. 


1.  Oh,  come  to  the  Saviour  tils  arms  are    cxterwle*!,    Oh,  come  to  the  Saviour  so 

2.  Oh,  come  to  the  Saviour,  for  why  will  you  watidef?  The  world  and  its  pleosures  no 

8.  A  •  way    to  the  founti'tii  thii  lite  giving  fountain.     Its  soul-cheerinjf  waters  your 

4.  A  -  way,  for  the  shadows  oi!  niglit  arc  api)roachinu'.    Then  lose  not  his  blessings  that 
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lovinjir    and  true ;    Behold,  he    is  calling     in            tender         compassion,  O 

longer    pursue;       Again     he    is  calling:  how       can    you     reject    him?  O 

strength  will  renew  ;  Then  come  while  the  day-beams  of  mercy     aro   shining,  0 

fall  like  the  dew ;  Still,  still  ho  is    waiting  and       ten  -  der  -  ly      calling,  0 
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brother,  the  Saviour    is  calling  for  you. 

brother,  the  Saviour    is  calling  for  you.     ri  tu        t  /i     •  \     n-      t 

brother!  the  Saviour    is  calling  for  you.     <^*'""»    for  you,  (Ac  w)  calling  for  you. 

brother,  the  Saviour    is  calling  for  you. 
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Brother,    the       Saviour      is     calling      for     you,    Calling, 

Calling     for    you,    he     is 
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calling, 

call  ng      for    you, 
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Brother,     the     Saviour       is       calling       for     you. 
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None  but  Jesus. 
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Words  and  Music  by  Rev.  R  Lowrt. 


From  "Chapel  Melodies.' 
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1.  Weeping  will  not  save  me — Tho'  my  face  were  bath'd  in  tears,  That  could  not  al- 

2.  Working  will  not  save  me — Purest  deeds  that  I  can  do,  Holiest  thought  and 

3.  Waiting  will   not  save  me — Helpless,   guilty,  lost,   I    lie ;    In  my  ear  is 

4.  Faith  in  C^'irlst  will  save  me — Let  me  trust  thy  weeping  Son;  Trust  thework  that 
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lay  my  fears.  Could  not  wash  the  sins  of  years — Weeping  will  not  save  me. 
feel  •  ings  too,  Can  •  not  form  my  soul  a  -  new — Working  will  not  save  me. 
met  -  cy's  cry,  If  I  wait  I  can  but  die — Waiting  will  not  save  me. 
he  has  done ;  To  his  arms,  Lord,  help  me  run — Faith  in  Christ  will  save  me. 
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CHORUS. 
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Je  -  BUS    wept  and  died    for    me ;  Je  -  sua  suflfered    on    the  tree ; 
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Je  -  sua    waita    to  make  me    free ;  He      a  -  lone  can  save      me. 
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60       They  Chanted  a  New  Song. 

"  I  heard  a  great  voice  o(  much  people  in  heaven."— iZc".  19 :  2. 

J.  H.  R.  '  J-  H.  KURZENKNABE. 
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1.  On  Zi  -  on's  glorious  hills  I  stood,  And  viewed  the  ransomed  throng, 

2.  Here  they  who  suffered  for  his  na:ne.  Bore  harps  of  gold  in  line, 

3.  Ten  thousand  thousand  angels  sung,   Worthy  the  Lamb  that's  slain. 
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Who  were  redeeii;ed  by  Je  -  sus*  blood,  And  there  I  heard  the  song 
And  all  the  blood-washed  sinners  came.  And  hymned  in  strains  divine 
And  all  that  vast  re  -  deem  -  ed  throng,  Joined  in  the  glad  re  •  frain  : 
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Thou  art  worthy  by  thy  blood.  Thou  hast  redeemed  us  un  -  to  God, 
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D.S,  And  the  ransomed  hosts  proclaim  Sal  •  va  -  tiou  in  Tmmanuel  s 
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Fine. 


And    the  band  of      an  -  gel's  stood,  And  joined  the  grand  A  -  men. 
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Wor  •  thy,  wor  •  thy    is      the  Liamb,  The  Lamb  for  sin  •  ners  slain. 
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Eit's  slain. 
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to  God, 


m 


8  name; 


Fine. 


men. 


slain. 


They  Chanted  a  New  Song— Continued.  ^ 

CHORUS. 
They  chant  -  ed      a      new and  heav  -  en  -  ly 
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And  then    the    vast      choir 
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join    the    glad  throng,  And 
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then     the     vast    choir 
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Kept  praising  his     name. 
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111  Tell  It. 


1 1 


Arr.  by  E.  F.  M. 


Matt.  10 :  32,  33. 
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E.  F.  Miller. 
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1.  Nothing  to  say  for  Je  -  sus,  When  he  has  done  all  for  me  ; 

2.  Nothing  to  say  for  Je  -  sus,  When  sinners  are  dy  -  ing  too  ; 

3.  Nothing  to  say  for  Je  -  bus,  When  angels  l>e  -  fore  him  bow ; 
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Nothing    to    say  for  Je  -  3us,    Who  suffered  on  Cal  -  va    -  ry ; 

Nothing    to    say  for  Je  -  bus,    Just  telling  what  they  must  do, 

Nothing    to    say  for  Je  -  sus.  Ashamed    of    my  Saviour  now! 
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Re  -  deeming  my  soul  from  sorrow.  And  fitting    it    for    t!.e    skies  ; 
To  flee  from  the  wrath  that's  coming,     Escaping    the    fires  of    hell ; 
Oh,  does  he    not    plainly    tell  us,     If  thou  wilt  say  naught  for  me, 
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Oh,  how  can  I  then  be 
Then  why  of  his  great  sal 
In      glo  -  ry  be  -  fore  my 
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lent,  In  view  of  the  heavenly     prize  ? 
va  -  tion,  Can  I  not  have  somethiug  to  tell? 
Father,      I  will  not  say  aught  for  thee. 
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now! 
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skies ; 
hell; 
for  me, 
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to  tell? 
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CHORUS. 
I'll  tell  . 


I'll  Tell  It— Coniinued. 


.     it,   I'll  tell  . 
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Tell  it  to  all, 
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it  To  ev  -  'ly  poor  sin  -  ner  and 
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tell  it  to  all. 
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slave, 


I'll    tell of    his      love 


sin  -  nfcf  and  slave, 
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Tell    of    his    love, 
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Tell  of  his  love, 
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And      his      won  -  der  -  ful      pow  -  er,     His    pow  -  er       to     save 
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Tune— Rbst  for  tub  Wkary.    Key  C. 

1  In  the  Christian's  home  in  glory. 
There  remains  a  land  of  rest ; 
There  my  Saviour's  gone  before  me. 

To  fulfil  my  soul's  request. 
Cho, — There  is  rest  for  the  weary. 
There  is  rest  for  the  weary. 
There  is  rest  for  the  weary. 
There  \t  rest  for  you. 

Q.  He  is  fitting  up  my  mansion, 
Which  eternally  shall  stand, 
For  my  stay  shall  not  be  transient 
In  that  holy,  happy  land. 

3  Pain  nor  sickness  ne'er  shall  enter, 

Grief  nor  woe  my  lot  shall  share ; 
But  in  that  celestial  centie, 
I  a  crown  of  life  shall  wear. 

4  Death  itself  shall  then  be  vannuish'd 

And  his  sting  shall  be  witlmi'awn; 
Shout  for  gladness,  0  ye  ransomed. 
Hail  witli  joy  the  rising  morn. 

5  Sing,  O  sing,  ye  heirs  of  glory ; 

Shout  your  triumph  as  you  go ; 
Zion's  gate  will  open  for  you, 
You  shall  find  an  entrance  thro'. 


Tune— Tub  Shini.no  Siiorb.    Key  O. 

1  My  days  are  gliding  swiftly  by, 

And  I,  a  pilgrim  stranger. 
Would  not  detain  them  as  they  fly. 
Those  hours  of  toil  and  danger. 

Cho, — For  Oh,  we  stand  on  Jordan's 
strand. 
Our  friends  are  passing  over, 
And   just  before,  the  shining 
shore 
We  may  almost  discover. 

2  We'll  gird  our  loins,  my  brethren 

dear, 
Our  heavenly  home  di    arning.; 
Our  absent  Lord  has  left  us  word. 
Let  every  lamp  be  burning. 

3  Should  coming  days  be  cold  and  dark 

We  need  not  cease  our  singing ; 
That  perfect  rest  naugiit  can  molest. 
Where  golden  harps  are  ringing. 

4  Let  sorrow's  rudest  tempest  blow, 

Eacli  chord  on  earth  to  sever ; 
Our  King  says  Come,  and  there's  our 
home, 
Forever,  0  forever. 
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Wanderer  from  Jesus. 


-  "  Return  unto  me.  and  I  will  return  unto  you."— Jfoi.  3:7. 

Rev.  J  B  ATcnmsoN  E.  S.  Lorbnz. 
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1.  Wan  •  (ler  -  er      from    Je  -  sus,    wea  •  ry,  sad    and      lone,    Hear    him  ger.t  -  ly 

2.  He       will    love  you    free  -  ly,  your  back  -  slid  ■  ings   heal ;      He    will  turn    your 
8.  Wan  •  der  •  er      from    Je  -  sus,   why    not    now    re  •  turn  ?    Why      in      sin    and 
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call  -  ing    now    for 
darkness      in  -  to 
darkness    long  ■  er 


thee; 
day; 
stay  ? 
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Hear  his  precious  pro  -  mise  to  the  err  •  ing  one. 
Plea  -  sant  paths  of  peace  the  Spir  -  it  will  re  -  veal, 
Hast    -   en      to      the    feet     of      Je  -  sus,  there  to  learn 


"  I      will  love  you 

Ho      will  lead  you 

All        a  •  bout  the 
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free  -  ly';  come  to   me."     We  are  com  •  ing, 
in    the  King's  highway. 
Life,  the  Truth,  the  Way.  We  are  coming. 


lov  -  ing 


8av    -    iour, 


sg 


Idv  -  intf 

s     s 


Sav  ■  iour, 


We    are    com  ■  ing      in    our    wretched  -  ness    and 
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woe; 


in       our     woe ; 


Oh,         re  •  ceive 
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U8 1  Oh,      re- 

Oh,     re    -    ceive    U8  1 


^- 


:i^ 


HMHflMgl 


3.  S.  LORBNZ. 
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a  gent  •  ly 
turn    j'our 
sin    and 
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rr  -  ing  one, 
11  re  -  veal, 
ihere  to  learn 
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Oh,      re- 
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•  Wanderer  from  Jeaus— Continued. 
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lieve    us  I  Do  the  full  -  ness    of     thy  grace   on      us      be  •  stow. 

Oh,  relieve  us! 
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Since  I've  Trusted  Him. 


F.  A.  BUOKHKB. 
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1.  Once     I  tho't    I  walked  with  Jesus,    Yet  such  chanpreful     feelings      had ; 

2.  But     he  called  ne  closer    to  hiiii,    Bade  my    doubting,     fearing,     cease ; 

3.  Now    I'm  trusting  ev'ry     moment,     Nothing     less     can     be     e  -  nough ; 
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Sometimes  trusting,  sometimes  doubting,  Sometimes  joyful,  sometimes  sad. 
And  when  I  hadful-ly  yielded.  Filled  my  soul  with  perfect  peace. 
And  the  Saviour  bears  me    gently       O'er  those   places   once  so     rough. 
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Oh,     the  jwaco  the  Saviour  gives,  Peace    I      nov  •  er    knew    be    •    fore ; 
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And    my  way  has  brighter  grown,  Since  I've  learned  to  trust  bim      more. 
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Fix  your  Eyes  upon  Jesus. 


"  Look  unto  me  and  be  ye  saved."— /«a.  45 :  22. 


W.  W.  D. 


Jas.  McOkakahan. 


■m^^i^^^^^^ 
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1.  Would  you  lose  your  load  of  siu  ?    Fix  your    eyes    up  -  on 

2.  Would  you  calmly  walk  the  wave?  Fix  your    eyes    up  -  on 

3.  Would  you  have  your  cares  grow  light?  Fix  your  eyes  upon 

4.  Griev  -  ing,  would  you  comfort  know  ?  Fix  your  eyes  upon 

5.  Would  you  strength  ill  weakness  have?  Fix  your  eyes  upon 
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Would  you  know  God's  peace  within? 
Would  you  know  his  pow'r  to  save  ? 
Would  you  songs  have  in  the  night? 
Hum  -  ble  be  when  blessings  flow? 
See  a    light  beyond  the  grave? 


Fix  your 
Fix  your 
Fix  your 
Fix  your 
Fix  your 


eyes  up  -  on 

eyes  up  •  on 

eyes  up  -  on 

eyes  up  -  on 

eyes  up  -  on 
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Je  -  sus  who  on  the  cross  did  die,     Jesus  who  Uvea  and  reigns  on  high, 
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He      a  -  lone  can    jus  -  ti   -   fy;     Fix  your  eyes  up  -  on    Je  -  hub. 


cGranahan. 
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The  Orphan's  Prayer. 

(QUARTETTB.) 

With  tenderness  and  feeling. 
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1.  I  love 

2.  I  love 
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stay      where     my        moth 
kneel       on       the       green 
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gaze    on    each 
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twink  -  ling  peeps  Through  that  bend  •  ing 
dai    -    ly    care,        And    breathe  to    my 


I 


1= 


^f^=^ 


t 


s 


^ 


fiw 


I 


ir 


dim. 


■+- 


i^^i^^-ilEtEi^^ 


-»t 


wil   •    low    which         lone      -      ly       weeps 
Sav  -  iour       my  even     •    ing      prayer 
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my  moth  -  er's 
my  moth  -  er's 
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grave, 
grave. 


O'or      my      moth 
O'er      my     moth 


er's  grave.  Through 
er's  grave,  etc. 


that    bend  •  ing 
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willow    O'er  n>y      moth  -  er's  grave. 
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3  I  still  remember  how  oft  she  led, 

And  knelt  me  by  her,  as  with  Ood  she  plead 
Tliat  I  might  l)e  his  wlieii  the  clod  was  spread 
O'er  my  mother's  grave. 

O'er  my  mother's  grave,  etc. 

4  I  love  to  think  how  'neath  the  ground, 
She  slumbers  in  deatli  as  a  captive  bound, 
She'll  slumber  no  more  when  the  trump  shall 
O'er  my  mother's  grave.  [sound 

O'er  my  mother's  grave,  etc. 


1 


%  I 


I 


66       A  Shelter  in  the  Time  of  Storm. 


Words  Arr. 


'My  God  is  the  rook  of  my  refuge."— P«.  94 :  22, 


Arr.  Ira  D.  Samkey. 


1.  The  Lord's  our  Rock,  in  him  we  hide,  A  shel  -  ter  in  the  time  of  storm; 

2.  A      shade  by  day,  defence  by  night,  A  shel  -  ter  in  the  time  of  storm ; 

3.  The  raging  storm  may  round  us  beat,  A  shel  -  ter  in  the  time  of  storm ; 

4.  0    Rock  di  -  vine,  0  Re  -  f uge  dear,  A  shel  -  ter  in  the  time  of  storm ; 
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Se  -  cure  what  •  ev  -  er    ill    be  -  tide,  A  shel  -  ter  in  the  time  of  storm. 

No  fears    a  -  larm,  no  foes  affright,  A  shel  -  ter  in  the  time  of  storm 

We'll  never  leave  our  safe    retreat,  A  shel  -  ter  in  the  time  of  storm 

Be    thou  our    helper  ev  -  er   near,  A  shel  -  ter  in  the  time  of  storm 
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Oh,   Jesus  is  a  Rook  in  a  weary  land,  A  weary  land,  a  weary  land,  Oh, 
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Je     sus     is     a   Rock  in  a  weary  land,  A  shelter  in  the  time  of  storm 
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of  storm ; 
of  storm ; 
of  storm ; 
of  storm ; 
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of  storm, 
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of  storm 
of  storm 
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67    "There  shalljDe  Showers  of  Blessing." 


\Ezek.  U :  26.) 


Jamrs  McGranahait. 


1.  "There  shall  be  showers  of  blessing:"    This  is  the  pro  -  mise  of  love  ; 

2.  "There  shall  be  showers  of  blessing"  —  Precions  re  -  viv  -  ing  a  -  gain  ; 

3.  "  There  shall  be  showers  of  blessing : "    Send  them  upon    us,     0  Lord  I 

4.  "There  shall  be  showers  of  blessing:"    Oh,  that  to-day  they  might  fall, 
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There  shall  be  sea  -  sons  re  -  fresh  -  ing,  Sent  from  the  Saviour  a  -  bove. 
O  -  ver  the  hills  and  the  val  -  leys,  Sound  of  a  -  bun  -  dance  of  rain. 
Grant  to  us  now  a  re  •  fresh  -  ing,  Come  and  now  honor  thy  Word. 
Now    as    to    God  we're  confess  -  ing.  Now  as    on    Je  -  sus  we    call ! 
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Show  -  ers,  show  -  ers  of  bless  -  ing,  Showers    of  blessing  we    need ; 
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Mercy  drops  round  us  are  fall  •  ing.      But  for  the  show  •  ers  we  plead. 
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Tune— Dunbar. 


Rrv.  E.  UorrMAS, 


E.  B.  Smitr. 
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1.  Je  -  BUS    is      calling  aucl  bids  you  return,  Why  will  you  longer    his 

2.  Boundless  in  mer  -  oy,  in  -  vit  -  ing  he  stands,  Bearing  a  par  -  don  with- 

3.  Of  -  ten    re  -  ject  -  ed  ho  comes    yet  again.  When  will  you  love  and  ac- 

4.  Why  not  accept  him  M'hose  love  is  so  great,  Ere  you  shall  find  it    for- 
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mer  -  cy  spurn? 
in        his  hands, 
cept  him,  when? 
ever    too     late  ? 
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Je  -  sus      is    wait  -  ing,       wait  -  ing,     wait  -  ing, 
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Christians  are  fer  -  vent  -  ly  praying  for  you,  While  yet  the  door  of  sweet 
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mer  -  cy    is     op  -  en,    Brother,  oh,  what  are  you  go  -  ing     to      do  ? 
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69  I'm  Believing  and  Receiving. 


Words  and  Music  by 


H.  H.  Boorn. 
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1.  Sins    of  years  are  washed  away,  Blackest  stains  become   as 

2.  Doubts  and  fears  are  borne     along,     On  the  cur  -  rent's  ceaseless 

3.  Ease  and  wealth  become      as  dross,  Worthless  earth's  delight  and 

4.  Sel  -  fish  -  ness  is      lost    in    love,  Love  for  him  whose  love  you 

5.  Fight  -  ing    is      a    great    delight,   Nev  -  er  will  you  fear  the 
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snow;  Darkest  night  is  changed  to  day.  When  you  to  the  ri  -  ver  go. 

flow ;    Sorrow  changes  in  -  to  song,   When  you  to  the  ri  -  ver  go. 

show;  All  your  boast  is  in  the  Cross,   When  you  to  the  ri  -  ver  go. 

know;  All  your  treasure  is        above.     When  you  to  the  ri  -  ver  go. 

foe  ;  Armed  by  King  Jehovah's  might,  When  you  to  the  ri  •  ver  go. 
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I'm      be  -  liev  -  ing    and      re  -  ceiving.  While  I  to    the     ri  -  ver 
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go;  And  my  heart  its  waves  are  cleansing.  Whiter  than  the  driven  snow. 
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Going  Home  Begoicing. 


Fannt  J.  Crosby. 


Jno.  R.  Swkinbt. 
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t.  Wo    are    (jo  •  iiig    home     re-jolc-lng,  Where  our  Father's  dwelling  standa,  We  are 

2.  We    are    go  -  iiig      in        a       vcs-aelThat    we    know  is  firm  and  strong : 'TIa  the 

3.  We    are    go  -  ing    home     re-Joic-ing;  Praise  the  Lord,  we're  going  home!  Wherefor- 
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go  •  ing  home    re-Joic-ing,      To      a    house    not  made  with  hands;  We      are 
good  old    ship    of       Zi  •  on      That  has  stood  the  storm  so     long ;  Countless 
ev  •  er     and    (or  •  ev  -  er,     With  the     Sav-iour     we    shall  roam ;  Clad     in 
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go  -  ing       home 
mil-lions  it 
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to  Je  •  sus.  Who  redeemed  us  with  his  blood,  Hal  •  le 
has  anchored,  And  will  anchor  mil  •  lions  more,  In  the 
has  brought  us,— Precious  garments     of      his  grace,— We  shall 
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Soon  we'll  cross  the  swell  ■  ing 
On  the  bright,  ce  •  les  -  tisJ 
And       behold      him     face       to 


flood. 

shore. 

face. 
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CHORUS. 
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Soon  we'll  cross  the     swelling    flood    of     the    Jordan,     And    the  happy,  happy. 
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happy, 


Going  Home  Rejoicing— Con<tn«6c/. 
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drawing  nigh ; 


In     the     golden  fielda  of  rest,  o  •  ver 
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Sweet  Rest  in  Jesus. 


"  Come  unto  me,  all  ye  that  labor,  and  are  heavy  laden,  and  I  will  give  j'ou  teat."— Matt.  11 ;  28. 
J.  H.  LssiiiB.  J.  H.  Lbslie. 
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1.  When  sore  oppressed  with  grief  and  care,      And    ai  ■  ninst    read  -  y    to    de»  -  pair, 

2.  When  sad    and    lonely,    tilled  with  fear.  When  gent  -  ly    falls    the  precious    tear, 
8.  When  we  are  numbered    with    the  dead.    And  all    the    scenes  of  earth  have  fled, 
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lift    our  hearts  to      Ood     in  prayer.  And  find  sweet  rest  in  Je 

look    a  -  way  from  earth    so  drear.    To    find  sweet  rest  in  Jo 

go       by     ho  -  ly       an  •  gels    led.      To     ev  -  or    rest  with  Je 
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I  Will  Tell  Jesus. 


JcuA  H.  Johnston. 


LUCT  J.   RtDBR. 
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l.'I've     a  dear  Saviour,  readji     to   listen,  Bending  to  hear  me  from  on  high, 

2.  When  I     am  joyous  in  the  glad  sunelune,  I  will  tell  Him  who  loves  me  f.o, 

3.  When  I'm  in  danger,  when  I'm  in  darkness/rempted  to  thinkno Helper  near, 

4.  Trou-ble  and  sorrow  drive  nie  to  Jesus,  "Whom  t)e8ideHim,oneartn,haveI? 

5.  If      I  am  tempted.  If     I  distrust  Him,  If  I  for  -  get  and  go  a-stray, 
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Ev  -  en  the  humblest,  Jesus  will  welcome,  Ev'ry  low  whisperfinds  him  nigh. 
Surely   my  Saviour  waiteth  to  hear  it,  Ev'rjr  sweet  secret  He  shall  know. 
Still  I'll  run  to  Him,  tell  Him  the  story.  Ask  Him  to  keep  from  hann  and  fear. 
Others  may  love  me,  Je  -  sus  can  save  me,  Jesus  will  hear  me  when  I  cry. 
Still  I'll  return  and  tell    it    to  Je  -  sus.  Ask  Him  to  keep  me  ev'ry  day. 
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I    will  tell  Je-sus,    I    will  tell  Je-sus,  I    will   tell  Je-bus    ev-  ry  thing  ! 
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Just  fl:om  the  Fountain. 


Fannt  J.  Crosby. 


"  The  washing  of  regeneration."— Tit.  3 :  5. 
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1.  Just  from  the    fountain— and  now     we    can    sing,    Happy,      O        Iiapp}'      in 

2.  Jnst  from  the    fountain— 'twas  sweet  to    be  there.  Saved  through  the  merits      of 
8.  Just  from  the    fountain      of      mercy      are      we,      Uappy,      O         happy      in 
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Come    and       be       hap  -  py        in    Je 
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rolled    it        a  ■  wa^'        0  -  pened     our     eyes       to       the  light    of     the    day; 
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Now    In      the     fullness     of    Joy  we  can  say,    Happy,  O     happy    in     Je  •  bus, 
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The  Blessed  Feast. 


FANN7  J.  Crosby. 


"  Come,  for  all  things  are  now  ready."— Luke  14    17. 


W.   H.    DCANB. 


1.  Come,  poor  sinner,     to     the  blessed,  blessed  feast,  0  heai  the  call — thy 

2.  Art  thou  weary,  would'st  thou  lay  thy  weight  aside?  Then  rest  thee  here,  the 

3.  Como  to      Jesus,   and  thy  burden  He  will  bear,  The  feast  is  spread,  lift 
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Saviour's     call ;  Huste  to  meet  him  he  will  welcome  thee  his  guest, 

cross      is  near  ;  See  where  Je  -  sua  thy  Redeemer  bled  and  died, 

up    thy  head  ;  Come,  and  rest  thee  in  the  Saviour's  gentle  care, 
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0       rejoice,  there's  room  for  all. 

Conio   antl  taste   his    mer  -  cy  here. 

By      his  lovo  thou  shalt  be     fed. 
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The  Be£icon  Light. 


"A  sure  word  of  prophecy ;  whereunto  ye  do  well  that  ye  take  heed,  as  unto  a  lipht  that 

shineth  in  a  dark  place."— 2  Pet.  1 :  19. 
BASS  SOLO. 
Mrs.  E.  C  Ellsworth.  j^  H.  A.  /^rwis. 
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1.  Where  art  thou    steering,    brother,  While  sailing  o'er  life's  sea? 

2.  Oh,    man  -  y     barks  have  stranded,  Where  quick-sands  hidden  lie  ! 

3.  For  ves  -  sels      large  and    no  -  ble,  Up  -  on    the  rocks  will  break ! 
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Be  -  fore  thee      are     the     breakers.    And  dan  -  ger  there  may  be. 
Then  keep  with  -  in    the    chan  -  nel,  The  Light  be  -  fore    thine  eye. 
And   oft      the     strongest     natures       Be  -  fore  temp  -  ta  -  tions  shai^e. 
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The  Light,  the  Light,  my   brother 


It  stands  on     yonder  height. 
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Christ  marks  the  path      of     dan  -  ger,      His  word  the    Beacon  Light 
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There's  Light  Over  There. 


"  For  the  Lord  God  giveth  them  nght."—Rev.  20 :  6. 


Mrs.  E.  W.  Ciiapma!t. 


J.  H.  T. 
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1.  When  the    way  seems    long  and  drea  •  ry,  And    thy  limbs  are  weak      and 

2.  Wlien  the  hours  seem  dark  and  lone    •   ly,  Flll'd  with  grief  and  sor  •   row 

3.  Ev    -    er      in      his      love  a    •  bid    •  ing,  Strong  in  faith  and  hope    con- 
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wea  -  ry,  Still  pur  -  sue  the  path  of  right, 
on  -  ly.  Then  the  watchword  keep  in  s'ght, 
fld  -  ing,  Keep    in  view  the  mansions  bright 
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"At  evening  time  it  shall  be  light.' 
"  At  evening  time  it  shall  be  light.' 
"  At  evening  time  it  shall  be  light. 
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There's  light  ov  •  er    there,  ov  -  er  there.  There's  light  ov  -  er 

ov  ■  er  there,  ov  -  er  there.  There's 
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m 


*=iti*=e 


£ 


:— f — r~f  ~f  ~^ — "  ^^^^^^^ 


m 


£ 


=f^ 


-1/^- 


:| 


W 


Js- 


thoughts  of    thy    sor  ■  row    ef  -  face,  There's  light  ov  -  er  there,  ov  -  er 

place  Will    all  thoughts  of  thy  sorrow  efface,  There's 
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There's  Light  Over  There— Continued. 

There's  light     ov  •  er    there,    ov  .  er  there. 
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I  Have  Work  for  Thee. 


ALniBD  J.  Bbobis. 


CHAS.  HlRAtD. 
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But  my  Lord 
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Moderato, 
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Why  I  Love  Jesus. 


0.  E.  S. 
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1.  Would  you  know  why  I  love  Jesus?  Why  be  is  so  dear  to  me?  'Tis  be- 

2.  Would  you  know  why  I  love  Jesus  ?  Why  he  is  so  dear  to  me  ?  'Tis  be- 

3.  Would  you  know  why  1  love  Jesus  ?  Why  he  is  so  dear  to  me  ?  'Tis  be- 

4.  Would  you  know  why  I  love  Jesus?  Why  he  is  so  dear  to  me?  Tis  be- 
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cause  my    bless  -  ed    Je  -  bus,  From  my  sins     has  ransomed  me. 

cause  the    blood   of    Je  -  bus,    Ful  •  ly  saves  and  cleanses  me. 

cause    a  -  mid    tempta  -  tions,    He    supports    and  comforts  me. 

cause  my  Friend  and  Sav  -  iour,  He    will    ev  -  er,  ev  -  er  be. 


w 


£ 


^^ 


£ 


^ 


CHORUS. 
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This  is  why,  I  love  my  Saviour,  This  is  why,  I  love  him 

this  is  why,  this  is  why. 
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so.  He  died  on  Calvary  that  I  might  be  free,  He  wash'd  me  white  as  snow. 
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The  Judgment. 


Arranged  by 
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J.  H.  Hathawat. 
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1.  When  Je  -  sus    shall  gath  •  er 

2.  Shall  we   hear   from   the    lips 

3.  He  will  smile  wheu  he    looks 

4.  Then,  let      us      be      watching 
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of     our    Saviour  These  words—  Faithful  servant,  well 
on    his  children,      And    sees  on    his  ranaom'd  his 

and  pray    ■    ing,       Our  lamps  burning  steady  and 
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pear,  Then,  O  how  will  you  stand  in  the  Judgment,  When  summoned  your  sentence  to  hear? 
done ;  Or  else,  trembling  with  fear  and  with  anguish,  Be  banisiied  away  from  his  throne? 
seal ;  He  will  clothe  them  with  heavenly  beau  -  ty.  As  low  at  his  footstool  they  knee', 
bright ;  When  the  Bridegroom  shall  call  to  his  wedding.  Our  spirits  made  ready  for   flight. 
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5  Then,  livinu;  with  hearts  fixed  on  Jesus, 

With  patience  we'll  wait  for  the  time 
When,  blessed  in  the  arms  of  our  Saviour, 
We'll  bask  in  his  presence  divine. 

6  Then,  glory  to  Qod  in  the  highest, 

Our  spirits  are  evermore  free ; 

We  will  share  in  his  glory  forever. 

In  tlio  great  resurrection  day. 
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80       We've  Sighted  the  Golden  Gate! 

(Suggested  on  seeing  the  "Golden  Oate,"— San  Francisco  Harbour.) 

El  Nathan. 

Solo  or  Qtuirtet 
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Chorus. 
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gold  -  en  gate  1 
gold  •  en  gate  1 
gold  •  en  gate  1 
gold  -  en  gate  I 


1.  Our     hearts  are  filled  with    joy    to  -  day  :  We've  sighted 

2.  They've  signalled  us  from  off  the  land :  We've  sighted 
8.  How  light  the  tri  -  als  that  have  come :  We've  sighted 
4.  Our    God,    with  grate  •  ful  hearts  to  thee :  We've  sighted 
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Its    light     is       beaming    o'er  our    way:  We've  sighted 

Our  friends  are  gath'  •  ring  on    the  strand :  We've  sighted 

For  -  got  •  ten  now     in    sight  of    home[:  We've  sighted 

Once  lost     on    life's  tern  •  pes  •  tuous  sea :  We've  sighted 
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Duet  or  Quartet. 


Tossed  on  the  sea  we've  sighed  for  home,  O'er  oceans  wide  for  this  we've  come, 
That  |we  of  en  -  trance  should  not  fail.  We  an  -  swered  to  tha  pi  •  lot's  hail, 
The  storms  and  clouds  will  soon  be  past.  Then  sheltered  from  the  storm  •  y  blast, 
Our    Lord  and    Sav  •  iour,     soon    at  home,  The  grace  that  saved  we'll  glad  •  ly    own  ; 
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The    voy  -  age  now      ia 
With    him    Oi?  board  we 
With  sails    all  furled  and 
'Twas    all      of    grace  pnd 


al    -    most  dune  :  We've  sighted  the  gold  -  en  gate  1 

safe    -    ly      sail :  We've  sighted  the  gold  •  en  gate  I 

an  -  chor     cast :  We've  sighted  the  gold  -  en  gate  1 

that       a  -  lone  :  We've  sighted  the  gold  -  en  gate  t 
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We've  Sighted  the  Golden  Osite-Continued. 


CHORUS. 
Then    sing, 


0      gai  •  lor,  sing  I  Let    Joy,  .    . 


each  heart    e  -  late! 


Then    sing, 
Then    sing, 


sing,     O      sai  •  lor,  Blng !  Let    joy,  *  Joy  each  heart    e  •  late  ! 

O      sai  -  lor,  sing  I  Let    Joy,  ....    each  heart    e  -  late ! 
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Then    sing, 


sing,     O      sai  -  lor,  sing  I  Let    Joy, 


Joy  each  heart    e  -  late! 


«J-* 


far4=^ 


pEE^j^ej 


J 


> 


J 


m 


The    light    has    come,  we're   al  •  most  home,  We've   sighted     the    gold  •  en    gate ! 
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The  Garden  of  the  Lord. 


Mrs.  C.  L.  Sbaoslocr. 
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82  IR  L.,  57. 

MY  Father  is  rich  in  houses  and  lands  ; 
He  holdeth  the  wealth  of  the  world  in 
His  hands  ; 
Of  rubies  and  diamonds,  of  silver  and  gold, 
His  coffers  are  full.  He  lias  riches  untold. 

Clio. — I'm  the  child  of  a  King,  the  child  of  a 
King, 
With  Jesus,  my  Saviour,  I'm  the  child 
of  a  King.  , 

2  My  Father's  own  Son,  the  Saviour  of  men, 
Once  wandered  on  earth  as  the  jjoorest  of 

men  ; 
But  now  He  is  reigning  forever  on  high. 
And  will  give  us  a  home  in  heaven   by- 

and-by. 

3  I  once  was  an  outcast,  a  stranger  on  earth, 
A  sinner  by  choice  and  an  alien  by  birth  ; 
But  I've  been  adopted,  my  name's  written 

down. 
An  heir  to  a  mansion,  a  robe  and  a  crown. 

4  A  tent  or  a  cottage,  why  should  I  care  ? 
They're  building  a  palace  for  me  over  there ; 
Tho'  exiled  from  home,  yet  still  may  I  sing 
All  glory  to  God,  I'm  the  child  of  a  King  ! 


5  Would  you  'scape  the  awful  sentence  ? 
From  destruction  flee  ? 
Seek  the  Lord  by  true  repentance, 
Haste  to  Calvary. 
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I'm  at  thk  Fountain  Drinkino. 


OF  Him  who  did  salvation  bring, 
I'm  at  the  fountain  drinking  ; 
With  all  my  heart  I  love  to  sing, 
I'm  on  my  journey  Home. 

Glory  to  (Jod,  I'm  at  the  fountain  drinking. 
Glory  to  God,  I'm  on  my  journey  Home. 

2  Ask  but  His  grace,  and  lo  !  'tis  given  ; 
Ask,  and  He  turns  your  hell  to  heaven. 

3  Though  sin  and  sorrow  hurt  my  soul, 
Jesus,  Thy  balm  has  made  me  whole. 

4  Let  all  the  world  come  here  and  know 
What  saving  love  our  God  will  show. 

5  Where'er  I  am,  where'er  I  move, 
I  meet  the  object  of  my  love. 
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Tune— Annib  Lislr. 


SINNERS,  whither  will  you  wander, 
Whither  will  you  stray  ? 
0  remember,  life  is  slender, 
'Tis  but  a  short  day. 

Death  is  coming,  coming,  coming, 
And  the  Judgment  Day, 

Heuiten,  sinner  !  Hasten,  sinner  ! 
Seek  the  narrow  way. 

2  Satan  has  resolved  to  have  you 

For  his  lawful  prey  ; 
Jesus  Christ  has  died  to  save  you. 
Haste,  0  haste  away  ! 

3  Listen  to  the  invitation, 

While  He's  crying  "Come  !" 
If  you  miss  the  great  salvation, 
Hell  will  be  your  doom. 

4  Soon  you'll  see  the  Lord  descending, 

On  His  great  white  throne  ; 
Saints  and  sinners  all  attending. 
To  receive  their  doom. 


85  IG.  H.  &S.  S.,  145. 

rrO  the  work !  to  the  work  !  we  are  servants 

i     of  God. 

Lot  us  follow  the  path  that  our  Master  has 

trod  ; 
With  the  balm  of  His  counsel  our  strength 

to  renew. 
Let  us  do  with  our  might  what  our  hands 

tind  to  do, 

Clio. — Toiling  on,  toiling  on. 

Toiling  on,  toiling  on, 
Lot  us  hope,  let  us  watch, 
And  labor  till  the  Master  comes. 

2  To  the  work  !  to  the  work  !  lot  the  hungry 

bo  fed  ; 
To  the  fountain  of  life  let  tho  weary  bo  led  ; 
In  the  cross  and  its  banner  our  glory  shall 

be, 
Whil«  we  herald  tho  tiding.s,    "Salvation 

is  free  !  " 

3  To  the  work  !  to  the  work  !  there  is  labor 

for  all  ; 
For  the  kingdom  of  darkness  and  error  shall 

fall; 
And  the  name  of  Jchovali  exalted  shall  l)e, 
In  the  loud  swelling  chorus,  "Salvation  is 

free!" 
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4  To  the  work  !  to  the  work  !  pressing  on  to 

the  end, 
For  the  harvest  shall  come  and  the  reapers 

descend ; 
And  the  home  of  the  ransomed  our  dwelling 

will  he, 
And  our  chorus  forever,  "Salvation  is  free!" 


86  [O.  q.  S.,  107. 

DOWN  at  the  Cross  where  ray  Saviour 
died, 
Down,  where  for  cleansing  from  sin  I  cried, 
Tliere  to  my  heart  was  the  hlood  applied, 

Glory  to  His  name  ! 

Cho. — Glory  to  His  name  ! 

Glory  to  His  name  ! 
There  to  my  heart  was  the  blood  applied. 

Glory  to  His  name  ! 

2  I  am  so  woudrously  saved  from  sin, 
Jesus  so  sweetly  abides  within  ; 

There  at  the  Gross  where  He  took  me  in, 

Glory  to  His  name  ! 

3  0  precious  fountain,  that  saves  from  sin, 
I  am  so  glad  I  have  entered  in  ; 

There  Jesus  saves  me  and  keeps  me  clean. 

Glory  to  His  name  ! 

4  Come  to  this  fountain,  so  full  and  sweet ; 
Cast  thy  poor  soul  at  the  Saviour's  feet ; 
Plunge  in  to-day  and  be  made  complete. 

Glory  to  His  name  ! 


34. 


5  Take  my  will  and  make  it  Thine, 
It  shall  be  n?  longer  mine  ; 
Take  my  heart,  it  is  Thine  own, 
It  shall  be  Thy  royal  throne. 

6  Take  my  love,  my  God,  I  pour 
At  Thy  feet  its  treasured  store  ; 
Take  myself,  and  I  will  be 
Ever,  only,  all  for  Thee. 
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Tune— G.  H.  &  S.  S.,  33. 


87  [O.  G.  S  , 

TAKE  my  life  and  let  it  be 
Consecrated,  Lord,  to  Thee  ; 
Take  my  moments  and  my  days, 
Let  them  flow  in  ceaseless  praise. 

Chorus. 

Wash  me  in  the  Saviour's  precious  bloodi 
Cleanse  me  in  its  purifying  flood. 

2  Take  my  feet  and  let  them  be 
Swift  and  beaiitiful  for  Thee  ; 
Take  my  voice  and  let  me  sing 
Always — only — for  my  King. 

3  Take  my  lips  and  let  them  be 
BMU'd  with  messages  for  Thee  ; 
Take  my  silver  and  my  gold, 
Not  a  mite  would  I  withhold. 

4  Take  my  moments  and  my  days, 
Let  them  flow  in  endless  praise  ; 
Take  my  intellect  and  use 
Ev'ry  pow'r  as  Thou  shalt  choose. 


WE'VE  a  band  that  shall  conquer  the  foe, 
If  we  fight  in  the  strength  of  our  King ; 
With  the  Sword  of  the  Spirit,  we  know. 
We  shall  sinners  to  Calvary  bring. 

Cho. — I  believe  we  shall  win,  we  shall  win, 
If  we  fight  in  the  strength  of  our  King. 

2  We  have  conquered  in  times  that  are  past, 

And   we've    scattered   the  foe  from  the 
field  ; 
Then  we'll  fight  for  the  King  till  the  last, 
And  the  Sword  of  the  Spirit  we'll  wield, 

3  Our  foe  may  be  mighty  and  brave, 

And  the  fighting  be  hard  and  severe  ; 
But  the  King  is  the  mighty  to  save. 
And  in  conflict  He  always  is  near. 

4 

4  In  the  name  of  the  King  we  will  fight. 

With  our  banners  unfurled  to  the  breeze ; 
We  will  battle  for  God  and  the  right. 
And  the  kingdom  of  Satan  we'll  seize. 
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I  HEARD  of  a  Saviour  whose  love  was  so 
great. 
That  He  laid  down  His  life  on  a  tree  ; 
The  thorns  they  wore  pierced  in  His  beauti- 
ful brow, 
To  pardon  a  rebel  like  me, 

Cho.  —  He  pardoned  a  rebel  like  me,  like  me, 
He  pardoned  a  rebel  like  me  ; 
The  thorns  they  were  pierced  in  His  beauti- 
ful brow. 
To  pardon  a  rebel  like  me. 

2  They  toll  me  Ho  wept  over  sinners  one  day, 
Plying,  "Oh,  that  they  knew  what  I  do  ; 
How  oft  would  I  gather  you  under  my  wing. 
And  pardon  poor  rebels  like  you  I" 
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3  0  that  love  so  amazing,  it  broke  my  hard 

heart, 
And  brought  me,  dear  Jesus,  to  Thei> ; 
And  I  knew  when  I  came  He  would  not  cast 

me  out. 
But  He'd  pardon  a  rebel  like  me. 

4  0  'tis  true,  for  poor  sinners  of  all  kinds  He 

saves, 
And  you  He  will  not  cast  away  ; 
He  waits  in  His  mercy  sweet  peace  to  bestow. 
So  come  to  the  fountain  to-day. 
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MY  Saviour  suffered  on  the  tree  ; 
Glory  to  the  bleeding  Lamb  ! 
0  come  and  praise  the  Lamb  with  me  ; 
Glory  to  the  bleeding  Lamb  ; 

Cho. — The  Lamb,  the  Lamb,  the  bleeding 
Lamb, 
I  love  the  sound  of  Jesus'  name  ; 
It  sets  my  spirit  in  a  fiame  ; 
Glory  to  the  bleeding  Lamb  ! 

2  He  bore  my  sins,  and  curse,  and  shame, 
And  I  am  saved  thro'  Jesus'  name. 

3  I  know  my  sins  are  all  forgiven, 
And  I  am  on  my  way  to  Heaven. 

4  And  when  the  fighting  here  is  o'er, 
I'll  sing  upon  a  happier  shore. 

'i  And  this  my  ceaseless  song  shall  be. 
That  Jesus  tasted  death  for  me. 


91  Christ  for  Mk. 

MY  heart  is  fixed,  eternal  God, 
Fixed  on  Thee  ; 
And  my  immortal  choice  is  made, 

Christ  for  me. 
He  is  my  Prophet,  Priest,  and  King, 
Who  did  for  me  salvation  bring  ; 
And  while  I've  breath  I  mean  to  sing, 
Christ  for  me. 

2  Let  others  boast  of  heaps  of  gold  : 

Christ  for  me. 
His  riclies  never  can  be  told  : 

Christ  for  me. 
Your  gold  will  waste  and  wear  away. 
Your  honors  perish  in  a  day  ; 
My  portion  never  can  decay  : 

Christ  for  me. 


3  In  pining  sickness  or  in  health, 

Christ  for  me  ; 
In  deepest  poverty  or  wealth, 

Christ  for  me ; 
And  in  that  all-important  day, 
When  I  the  summons  must  obey. 
And  pass  from  this  dark  world  away, 

Christ  for  me. 

4  At  home,  abroad,  by  night  and  day, 

Christ  for  me ; 
Whene'er  I  speak,  or  sing,  or  pray, 

Christ  for  me ; 
Him  first  and  last,  Him  all  day  long, 
My  hope,  my  solace,  and  my  song  : 
Convince  me  if  you  think  I'm  wrong, 

Christ  for  me. 

5  Now,  who  can  sing  my  song  and  say, 

Christ  for  me  ? 
My  life  and  truth,  my  light  and  way, 

Christ  for  me  ? 
Then  here's  my  heart,  and  here's  my  hand, 
We'll  form  a  happy  sin<Tiiig  band. 
And  shout  aloud  throughout  the  land, 

Christ  for  me. 
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DOWN  in  the  valley  with  my  Saviour  I 
would  go, 
Where  the  flowers  are  blooming  and   the 

sweet  waters  flow  ; 
Everywhere  He  leads  me  I  would  follow, 

follow  on  ; 
Walking  in  His  footsteps  till  the  crown  be 
won. 

Cho. — Follow!  follow!  I  would  follow  Jesus; 
*  Anywhere,  ev'rywliere,  I  would  fol- 
low on  ! 
Follow!  follow!  I  would  follow  Jesus: 
Everywhere  He  leads  mo    I  would 
follow  on. 

2  Down  in  the  valley  with  my  Saviour  I  would' 

go,  [waters  flow  ; 

Where  the  storms  arc  sweeping  and  the  dark 
With  His  hand  to  lead  mo  I  will   never, 

never  fear ; 
Dangers  cannot  fright  mc  if  my  Lord  is  near. 

3  Down  in  the  valley  or  ujioii  tlie  mountain 

stec}),  [keep ; 

Close  beside  my  Saviour  woubl  my  soul  ever 
He  will  lead  me  safely  in  tlie  path  that  He 

has  trod. 
Up  to  where  they  gather  on  the  hills  of  God, 
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Welcome  Home. 


WITH  quickening  pace  the  soldiers  march 
Towards  the  blissful  shore, 
And  sing  with  burning,  joyous  hearts, 
*"Tis  better  on  before." 

There's  a  welcome  home,  a  welcome  home, 
The  soldier's  welcome  home. 

2  Our  passage  through  a  desert  lies. 

Where  furious  lions  roar  ; 
We  follow  Christ,  and,  smiling,  say, 
'"Tisbetter  on  before." 

3  When  tempted  to  forsake  his  God, 

And  give  the  contest  o'er. 
He  hears  a  voice  which  says  "Look  up  ! 
'Tis  better  on  before. " 

4  When  stern  .affliction  pales  our  face. 

And  death  stands  at  the  door, 
We  gladly  say,  by  Jesus'  grace, 
'"Tis  better  on  before." 

5  And  when  in  front  of  death  we  stand, 

We  view  the  radiant  shore, 
We'll  cross  the  river  at  command  : 
••'Tis  better  on  before." 

6  Nor  night,  nor  death,  nor  parting  sounds, 

Can  reach  that  healthful  shore. 
But  peace,  and  joy,  and  endless  life — 
'"Tis  better  on  before." 


94 


[S.  S.  Organ,  195.1 


COME,  brethren,  don't  grow  weary. 
But  let  us  journey  on  ; 
The  passing  scenes  all  tell  us, 

That  death  will  surely  come  ! 
The  moments  v/ill  not  tarry  ; 
This  life  will  soon  be  gone  ; 
.    These  bodies  soon  will  moulder, 
In  the  dark  and  weary  tomb. 

!  C'HO. — There  is  sweet  rest  in  Heav'n, 
There  is  sweet  rest  in  Heav'n, 
There  is  sweet  rest,  there  is  sweet  rest, 
There  is  sweet  rest  in  Heav'n. 

2  Loved  ones  have  gone  before  us, 

They  beckon  us  away, 
O'er  heavenly  plains  they're  soaring, 

Blest  in  eternal  day  ; 
But  we  are  in  the  army, 

And  dare  not  leave  our  post ; 
We'll  fight  until  we  conquer 

The  foe's  most  mighty  host. 


3  Our  Captain's  gone  before  us, 

He  kindly  calls  us  home, 
To  yonder  world  of  glory, 

And  sweetly  bids  us  come. 
The  world,  the  flesh,  and  Satan, 

Will  strive  to  hedge  our  way, 
But  we'll  overcome  these  powers, 

If  we  hourly  watch  and  pray. 

4  All  glory  to  the  Father, 

W'ho  gives  us  every  good  ; 
All  glory  be  to  Jesus, 

Who  bought  us  with  His  blood ; 
All  glory  to  the  Spirit, 

Who  keeps  us  to  the  end. 
Unto  our  God  be  glory. 

The  sinner's  only  Friend  ! 
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Cho. 


Tune-G.  H.  &  S.  S.,  250. 

A  CHARGE  to  keep  I  have, 
A  God  to  glorify, 
A  never-dying  soul  to  save, 
And  fit  it  ft  i*  the  sky. 

-We're  marching  to  glory, 
Pressing  onward  to  glory. 
We're  marching  onward  to  glory, 
All  strong  in  the  strength  of  God. 


2  To  serve  the  present  age, 

My  calling  to  fulfil ; 
0  may  it  all  my  powers  engage, 
To  do  my  Master's  will ! 

3  Arm  me  with  jealous  care. 

As  in  Thy  sight  to  live  ; 
And  O,  Thy  servant,  Lord,  prepare 
A  strict  account  to  give. 

4  Help  me  to  watch  and  pray, 

And  on  Thyself  rely  ; 
Assured,  if  I  my  trust  betray, 
I  shall  for  ever  die. 
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Tune— Ella  Riibb. 


OH  !  sinners,  won't  you  come  with  me, 
To  the  land  so  ])ure  and  bright. 
Where  sin  and  sorrow  reign  no  more. 
And  all  is  peace  and  light  ? 

Cho. — I'mgladl'mback  with  Christ,  my  Lord, 
Ready  to  fight  and  die  ; 
Among  the  band  of  saved  ones  there, 
I'll  sing  with  them  on  high. 
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2  Jesus  has  said  He'll  take  us  home 

To  live  with  Him  on  high, 
If  faithful  to  the  end  we  be, 
And  fight  until  we  die. 

3  Jesus,  my  King,  has  gone  before, 

A  home  prepared  for  me, 
I'll  part  no  more  with  friends  so  dear. 
Through  all  eternity. 

4  Oh  !  sinners,  won't  you  come  to  God 

While  it  is  called  to-day  1 
If  you'll  not  come  you  must  be  lost, 
Why  will  you  longer  stray  ? 


97  My  Telegram. 

WHAT  wondrous  methods  God  has  given  ! 
Salvation  wires  from  earth  to  heaven ; 
The  Spirit's  currents  run  up  there — 
I'll  send  a  telegram  of  pi'ayer. 

Chorus. 
My  telegram's  gone,  my  telegram's  gone. 
To  the  palace  of  glory  my  telegram's  gone. 
My  Father's  there.  He'll  answer  prayer  ; 
My  telegram's  gone,  my  telegram's  gone. 

2  God's  telegraph  is  strong  and  free. 
My  message  goes  without  a  fee  ; 
God's  image  is  the  stamp  I  choose, 
God's  promise  is  the  form  I  use. 

3  Faith  works  the  wires  by  night  and  day, 
Faith  takes  the  message  when  I  pray  ; 
Faith  doth  the  God  of  heaven  please, 

I  wire  the  best  upon  my  knees. 

4  I  wire  for  God  my  soul  to  fill, 

I  wire  for  power  to  do  His  will ; 
I  wire  before  the  throne  of  grace, 
I  wire  to  reach  the  holy  place, 

6  I  wire  to  get  the  Spirit's  shower, 
I  wire  for  full  salvation  power  ; 
I  wire  for  blood  and  fire  to  wave, 
I  wire  for  God  to  come  and  save. 
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Wbar  a  Crown. 

WE  are  going  to  wear  a  cro'A'n, 
To  wear  a  starry  crown. 

Away  over  Jordan, 
With  my  blessed  Jesus, 

Away  over  Jordan, 
To  wear  a  starry  crown. 


2  You  must  repent  to  wear  a  crown. 

3  You  must  be  saved  to  wear  a  crown. 

4  You  must  live  right  to  wear  a  crown. 

5  You  must  light  the  fight  to  wear  the  crown. 

6  We'll  fight  the  fight  and  wear  the  crown. 

7  O,  come,  poor  sinner,  come  with  me. 

8  0,  come,  poor  drunkard,  come  with  me. 

9  My  Saviour's  gone  to  wear  a  crown. 

10  The  worst  man  here  may  wear  a  crown. 
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GoiNo  Home. 

IN  all  my  Lord's  appointed  ways. 
My  journey  I'll  pursue  ; 
Hinder  me  not,  ye  much-loved  friends, 
For  I  must  go  with  you.    , 

We're  going  home  to  glory, 
Where  pleasures  never  die. 

2  Through  floods  and  flames,  if  Jesus  le;  d, 

I'll  follow  where  He  goes  ; 
Hinder  me  not  shall  be  my  cry. 
Though  earth  and  hell  oppose. 

3  Through  duties  and  through  trials,  too, 

I'll  go  at  His  command  ; 
Hinder  me  not,  for  I  am  bound 
To  my  Immanuel's  land. 

4  And  when  my  Saviour  calls  me  home. 

Still  this  my  cry  shall  be. 
Hinder  me  not ;  come,  welcome  death, 
I'll  gladly  go  with  thee, 


100  [Harp,  84. 

TVE  are  out  on  the  ocean  sailing, 
\\      Homeward  bound  wo  sweetly  glide; 
We  are  out  on  the  ocean  sailing. 
To  our  home  beyond  the  tide. 

Cho. — All  the  storms  will  soon  be  over. 
Then  we'll  anchor  in  the  harbor ; 
We  are  out  on  the  ocean  sailing, 
To  our  home  beyond  the  tide. 

2  Millions  now  are  safely  landed 

Over  on  the  golden  shore  ; 
Millions  more  are  on  the  journey. 
Yet  there's  room  for  millic ..   more. 

3  Come  on  board,  and  ship  for  glory ; 

Be  in  haste,  make  up  your  mind, 
For  our  vessel's  weighmg  anchor ; 
You  may  soon  be  left  behind. 
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4  You  have  kindred  over  yonder, 

On  that  bright  and  happy  shore  ; 
By-and-bye  we'll  swell  the  number, 
When  the  toils  of  life  are  o'er. 

5  Spread  your  sails  when  heavenly  breezes 

Swiftly  waft  our  vessel  on  ; 
All  on  board  are  loudly  singing  ; 
Free  salvation  is  the  song. 

6  When  we  all  are  safely  anchored 

Over  on  the  shining  shore, 
We  will  march  about  the  city. 
And  we'll  sing  for  evermore. 
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"  MUST  I  go,  and  empty  handed," 
ill    Thus  my  dear  Redeemer  meet  ? 
Not  one  day  of  service  give  Hir.i, 
Lay  no  trophy  at  His  feet. 

Chorus. 

"  Must  I  go,  and  empty  handed," 
Must  I  meet  my  Saviour  so  ? 
Not  one  soul  with  which  to  greet  Him, 
Must  I  empty  handed  go  ? 

2  Not  at  death  I  shrink  nor  falter, 

For  my  Saviour  saves  me  now  ; 
But  to  meet  Him  empty  handed. 
Thought  of  that  now  clouds  my  brow. 

3  0,  the  years  of  sinning  wasted, 

Could  I  but  recall  them  now, 
I  would  give  them  to  my  Saviour, 
To  His  will  I'd  gladly  bow. 

4  0,  ye  saints,  arouse,  be  earnest. 

Up  and  work  while  yet  'tis  day, 
Ere  the  night  of  death  o'ertakes  thee. 
Strive  for  souls  while  still  you  may. 
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"VTOT  my  own,"  but  saved  by  Jesus, 
l\     Who  redeemed  me  by  His  blood, 
•        Gladly  I  accept  the  message, 
I  beloncc  to  Christ  the  Lord. 

Cho. — "Not  my  own  !  "  0,  "  not  my  own  !" 
Jesus,  I  belong  to  Thee  ; 
All  I  have,  and  all  I  hope  for — 
Thine  for  all  eternity. 

2  "Not  my  own  !  "  to  Christ,  my  Saviour, 
I,  believing,  trust  my  soul ; 
Ev'ry thing  to  Him  committed. 
While  eternal  ages  roll. 


3  "  Not  my  own,"  my  time,  my  talent, 

Freely  all  to  Christ  I  bring. 
To  be  used  in  joyful  service 
For  the  glory  of  the  King. 

4  "  Not  my  own  !  "  the  Lord  accepts  me, 

One  among  the  ransomed  throng, 
Who  in  heav'n  shall  see  His  glory. 
And  to  Jesus  Christ  belong. 
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OH,  the  bitter  pain  and  sorrow 
That  a  time  could  ever  be 
When  I  proudly  said  to  Jesus, 
"All  of  self  and  none  of  Thee  !  " 
All  of  self  and  none  of  Thee, 
All  of  self  and  none  of  Thee  ; 
When  I  proudly  said  to  Jesus, 
"All  of  self  and  none  of  Thee. " 

2  Yet  He  found  me,  I  beheld  Him 

Bleeding  on  th'  accursed  tree  ; 

And  my  wistful  heart  said  faintly, 
"Some  of  self  and  some  of  Thee," 
Some  of  self  and  some  of  Thee, 
Some  of  self  and  some  of  Thee  ; 

And  my  wistful  heart  said  faintly, 
' '  Some  of  self  and  some  of  Thee. " 

3  Day  by  day  His  tender  mercy. 

Healing,  helping,  full  and  free. 
Brought  me  lower,  while  I  whispered, 
"  Less  of  self  and  more  of  Thee," 
Less  of  self  and  more  of  Thee, 
Less  of  self  and  more  of  Thee  ; 
Broi;ght  me  lower,  while  I  whispered, 
"Less  of  self  and  more  of  Thee." 

4  Higher  than  the  highest  heavens, 

Deeper  than  the  deepest  sea. 
Lord,  Thy  love  at  last  hast  conquered  : 
"  None  of  self  and  aU  of  Thee," 
None  of  self  and  all  of  Thee, 
None  of  self  and  all  of  Thee  ; 
Lord,  Thy  love  at  last  hast  conquered  : 
"  iVo7je  of  self  and  a«  of  Thee. " 
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104  Beneath  the  Cross. 

IF  you  want  pardon,  if  you  want  peace. 
If  you  want  sighing  and  sorrow  to  cease, 
Look  up  to  Jesus,  who  died  on  the  tree, 
To  purchase  a  full  salvation. 

Living  beneath  the  shade  of  the  cross, 
Counting  the  jewels  of  earth  but  dross, 
Washed  in  the  blood  that  flowed  from 
His  side. 
Enjoying  a  full  salvation. 
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2  If  you  want  Jesus  to  reign  in  your  soul, 
Plunge  in  the  fountain  and  you  shall  be 

whole, 
Washed  in  the  blood  of  the  crucified  Quo, 
Enjoying  a  full  salvation. 

3  If  you  want  boldness,  take  part  in  the  fight. 
If  you  want  purity,  walk  in  the  light. 

If  you  want  liberty,  shout  and  l)e  free. 
Enjoying  a  full  salvation. 

4  If  you  want  holiness,  cling  to  the  cross, 
Counting  the  riches  of  earth  as  dross  ; 
Down  at  His  feet  you'll  be  wealthy  and  wise. 

Enjoying  a  full  salvation. 

5  If  you  want  righteousness  springing  within, 
Go  to  the  fountain  that's  opened  for  sin, 
Soldiers  of  Jesus,  be  spotless  and  clean, 

Enjoying  a  full  salvation. 
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ALTHOUGH  I  wandered  far  from  (iod. 
And  trampled  on  my  Saviour's  blood, 
When  I  returned,  confessed  my  sin. 
My  dear  Redeemer  took  me  in. 

Clio. — He  took  me  in,  He  took  me  in, 
And  freely  pardoned  all  my  sin. 
Though  far  away  from  Him  I  strayed. 
And  His  salvation  long  delayed  ; 
Yet,  oh  !  when  I  confessed  my  sin. 
My  dear  Redeemer  took  me  in. 

2  I  never  shall  forget  the  day 
When  Jesus  met  me  in  the  way  ; 
With  pity  beaming  in  His  eye, 
He  looked  at  me  so  tenderly. 

3  Down  at  His  bleeding  feet  I  fell, 
Condemned,  deserving  naught  but  hell ; 
"Have  mercy,  Lord,"  I  cried  and  wept, 
And  Jesus  did  my  prayer  accept. 

4  My  many  sins  were  all  forgiven, 
And  I  was  made  an  heir  of  heaven  ; 
The  peace  of  God  then  filled  my  soul," 
And  I  was  made  completely  whole. 

fi  All  glory  to  the  bleeding  Lamb, 
Whose  dying  love  my  heart  o'ercanie  ; 
My  life,  my  all  I  owe  to  Him, 
Who  did  my  precious  soul  redeem. 
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rpHE  Gospel  ship  along  is  sailing, 
J      Bound  for  Canaan's  happy  shore  ; 
All  who  wish  to  sail  to  glory 

Come  and  welcome,  rich  and  poor. 

Cho.— "  Glory,  glory,  hallelujah  !"  all  the 
sailors  loudly  cry  ; 
"See  the  blissful  port  of  glory, 
open  to  each  faithful  eye. " 

2  Thousands  she  has  fairly  landed 

Far  beyond  the  stormy  shore  ; 
Thousands  still  are  sailing  in  her, 
And  there's  room  for  thousands  more. 

3  Waft  along  this  noble  vessel, 

All  ye  gales  of  gospel  grace  ; 
Carrying  every  faithful  sailor 
To  his  heavenly  landing-place. 

4  Come,  poor  sinner,  come  to  Jesus, 

Sail  with  us  through  life's  rough  sea ; 
Then  with  us  you  will  be  happy — 
Happy  through  eternity. 
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SING  them  over  again  to  me. 
Wonderful  words  of  life  ; 
Let  me  more  of  their  beauty  see, 
Wonderful  words  of  life.  . 

Words  of  life  and  beauty, 
Teach  me  faith  and  duty  : 
Beautiful  words,  wonderful  words, 
Wonderful  words  of  life. 

Christ,  the  blessed  One,  gives  to  all 
Wonderful  words  of  life  ; 
Sinners,  list  to  the  loving  call,       • 
Wonderful  words  of  life  ; 
All  so  freely  given, 
Wooing  us  to  Heaven,  etc. 

Sweetly  echo  the  gospel  call, 
Wonderful  words  of  life 
Offer  pardon  and  peace  to  all, 
Wonderful  words  of  life. 
Jesus,  only  Saviour, 
Sanctify  forever,  etc. 
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WH  EN  Jesus  comes  to  reward  H  is  servants, 
Whether  it  be  noon  or  night, 
Faithful  to  Him  will  He  find  us  watching. 
With  our  lamps  all  trimmed  and  bright  ? 
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CHo. — 0  can  \V(!  say  we  are  ready,  brotlier  ; 
Ready  for  the  soul's  hriylit  lionie  ? 
Say,  will   Ho  find  you  and  ine  still 
watching. 
Waiting,    waiting   when    the   Lord 
shall  come  '< 

2  ff  at  th«  (lawn  of  the  early  morning 

He  shall  call  us  one  by  one. 
When  to  the  Lord  we  restore  our  taltmts, 
Will  He  answer  thee,  "  Well  done  ? " 

3  Have  we  been  true  to  the  trust  He  left  us  ? 

Do  we  seek  to  do  our  best  ? 
If  in  our  heart  there  is  naught  tiondemns  us, 
We  shall  have  a  glorious  rest. 

4  Blessed   are  those   whom   the    Lord  finds 

watching, 
In  His  gloiy  they  shall  share  ; 
If  He  Hhall  conu?  at  the  dawn  or  midnight 
Will  He  find  us  watching  there  ? 
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HAVE  you  any  room  for  Jesus, 
He  who  bore  your  load  of  sin  ? 
As  He  knocks  and  asks  admission, 
Sinner,  will  you  let  Him  in  ? 

Cho. — Room  for  Jesus,  King  of  glory, 
Hasten  now  His  word  obey, 
Swing  your  heart's  door  widely  open, 
Bitf  Him  enter  while  you  may. 

2  Room  for  pleasure,  room  for  business, 

But  for  Christ  the  crucified, 
Not  a  place  that  He  can  enter. 
In  the  heart  for  which  He  died  ? 

3  Have  you  any  time  for  Jesus, 

As  in  grace  He  calls  again  ? 
0,  to-day  is  time  accepted, 
To-morrow  you  may  call  in  vain. 

4  Room  and  time  now  give  to  Jesus, 

Soon  will  pass  God  s  day  of  grace  ; 
Soon  thy  heart  left  cold  and  silent, 
And  thy  Saviour's  pleadings  cease. 


Cho. — Will  you  go,  will  you  go,  will  you  go, 
will  you  go  ? 
O  say,  will  you  go  to  the  Eden  above  ? 

2  In  that  blessed  land  neither  sighing  nor 

anguish 

Can  breathe  in  the  fields  where  the  glori- 
fied rove, 
Ye    heart-burdened    ones   who    in    misery 
languish, 

0  say,  will  you  go  to  the  Eden  above  ? 

3  No  poverty  there  !  no,   the  .saints  are  all 

wealthy. 
The  heirs  of  His  glory,  whose  nature  is 

love ; 
No  sickness  can  reach  them,  that  country 

is  healthy, 
O  say,  will  you  go  to  the  Eden  above  ? 

4  Each  saint  has  a  mansion,  prepared  and  all 

furnished, 

Ere  from  this  small  house  he  is  summoned 
to  move  ; 
Its  gates  and  its  towers  with  glory  are  bur- 
nished, 

0  say,  will  you  go  to  the  Eden  above  ? 

5  March  on,  happy  soldiers,  the  land  is  before 

you. 
And  soon  its  ten  thousand  delights  we 

shall  prove ; 
Yes,  soon  we'll  be  massed  on  the  hills  of 

bright  glory, 
And  drink  the  pure  joys  of  the  Eden 

above. 

We  will  go,  we  will  j;o,  we  will  go,  we  will 

go, 
0  yes,  we  will  go  to  the  Eden  above. 

You  may  go,  you  may  go,  you  may  go. 


110  TiiR  Edrn  Abovb. 

WE'RE  bounii  for  the  land  of  the  pure 
and  the  holy, 
The  home  of  the  happy,  the  kingdom  of 
love, 
Ye  wanderers  from  (Jod,  in  the  broad  road 
to  folly, 
0  say,  will  you  go  to  the  Eden  above  ? 


Ill  [S.  S.,  15. 

HAVE  you  been  to  Jesus  for  the  cleansing 
power  ? 
Are  you  wash'd  in  the  blood  of  the  Lamb  ? 
Are  you  fully  trusting  in  His  grace  this  hour? 
Are  you  wash'd  in  the  blood  of  the  Lamb? 

Cho. — Are  you  v«'ash'd  in  the  blood. 

In  the  soul-cleansing  blood  of  the 
Lamb  ? 
Are  your  garments  spotless  ? 
Are  they  white  as  snow  ? 

Are  you  washed  in  the  blood  of  the 
Lamb  ? 
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2  Are  you  walking  daily  by  the  Saviour's  side?  | 

Are  you  wash'd  in  the  blood  of  tlie  Lamb?  j 
Do  you  rest  each  moment  in  the  Crucified? 
Are  you  wash'd  in  the  blood  of  the  Lamb?  | 

3  When  the  Bridegroom   cometh  will  your 

robes  be  white. 
Pure  and  white  in  the  blood  of  the  Lamb? 
Will  your  soul  be  ready  for  the  mansions 

bright  ? 
And  be  wash'd  in  the  blood  of  the  Lamb? 

4  Lay  aside  the  garments  that  arc  stained 

with  sin, 

And  be  wash'd  in  the  blood  of  the  Lamb ; 
There's  a  fountain  flowing  for  the  soul  un- 
clean— 

O  be  wash'd  in  the  blood  of  the  Lamb ! 


112  "It Shall  Comb  TO  Pass  IN  THE  Last  Days." 

ABETTER  day  is  coming, 
A  morning  promised  long, 
\\  hen  girded  Right  and  holy  Might 

Will  overthrow  the  wrong  ; 
When  God  the  Lord  will  listen 

To  every  plaintive  sigh, 
And  stretch  His  hand  o'er  every  land, 
With  justice  by  and  by. 

Cho. — Coming  by  and  by,  coming  by  and  by ! 
The  better  day  is  coming, 
The  morning  draweth  nigh  ; 
Coming  by  and  by,  coming  by  and  by  ! 
The  welcome  dawn  will  hasten  on, 
'Tis  coming  by  and  by. 

2  The  boast  of  haughty  Error 

No  more  will  fill  the  air, 
But  Age  and  Youth  will  love  the  Truth, 

And  spread  it  everywhere  ; 
No  more  from  want  and  sorrow 

Will  come  the  hopeless  cry ; 
And  strife  will  cease,  and  perfect  Peace 

Will  flourish  by  and  by. 

3  Oh  !  for  that  holy  dawning 

We  watch,  and  wait,  and  pray, 
Till  o'er  the  height  the  morning  light 

Shall  drive  the  gloom  away  ; 
And  when  the  heavenly  glory 

Shall  flood  the  earth  and  sky, 
We'll  bless  the  Lord  for  all  His  Word, 

And  praise  Him  by  and  by. 
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Tlj'E  shall  see  the  Judge  descending 
W     On  that  great  day, 
While  the  heavenly  music 

Sounds  sweetly  through  the  air. 

2  We  shall  hear  the  thunder  rolling. 

3  We  shall  see  tiie  Saviour  coming. 

4  We  shall  see  our  parents  coming. 

5  We  shall  see  our  children  coming. 

6  Then  repentance  will  be  useless. 

7  For  there  will  be  no  pardon. 

8  Oh !  you'll  wish  you'd  been  converted. 

9  Oh !  you'd  better  come  to  Jesus. 
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MY  Jesus,  I  love  Thee,  I  know  Thou  art 
mine, 
For  Thee  all  the  pleasures  of  sin  I  resign  ; 
My  gracious   Redeemer,    my    Saviour   art 

Thou, 
Hallelujah,  my  Jesus,  I  love  Thee  just  now. 

2  I  love  Thee  because  Thou  hast  first  loved  me, 
And  purchased  my  pardon  when  nailed  to 

the  tree  ; 
I  love  Thee  for  wearing  the  thorns  on  Thy 

brow, 
Hallelujah,  my  Jesus,  I  love  Thee  just  now. 

3  I  will  love  Thee  in  life,  I  will  love  Thee  in 

death, 
And  praise  Thee  as  long  as  Thou  Icndestnse 

breath  ; 
And  say  when  the  death-dew  lies  cold  on 

my  brow. 
Hallelujah,  my  Jesus,  I  love  Thee  just  now, 

4  In  mansions  of  glory  and  endless  delight 
I'll  ever  adore  Thee,  and  dwell  in  Thy  sight ; 
I'll  sing  with  a  glittering  crown  on  my  brow. 
Hallelujah,  my  Jesus,  I  love  Thee  just  now. 
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Will  You  Go? 


WE'RE  marching  on  to  Heaven  above, 
Will  you  go? 
To  sing  the  Saviour's  dying  love,  Will  you 

go? 
Millions  have  reached  that  blissful  shore. 
Their  trials  and  their  labors  o'er, 
And  yet  there's  room  for  millions  more, 
Will  you  go  ? 
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2  We're  going  to  walk  the  plains  of  light,  &c. 
Far,  far  from  death,  and  curse,  and  night,  &c. 
The  crown  of  life  we  then  shall  wear, 

The  conqueror's  palm  we  then  shall  bear, 
And  all  the  joys  of  Heaven  share,  &c. 

3  We're  going  to  see  the  bleeding  Lamb,  &c. 
In  rapturous  songs  to  praise  His  name,  &c. 
Our  sun  will  then  no  more  go  down, 

Our  moon  no  more  will  be  withdrawn, 
Our  days  of  mourning  ever  gone,  &c. 

4  The  way  to  Heaven  is  straight  and  plain,  &c. 
Repent,  believe,  be  born  again,  &c. 

The  Saviour  cries  aloud  to  thee, 
•'Give  Me  thy  heart,  and  follow  Me, 
And  thou  shalt  My  salvation  see,"  &c. 

5  0  could  I  hear  some  sinner  say,  I  will  go ; 
I'll  start  this  moment,  clear  the  way,  Let 

me  go. 
My  old  companions,  fare  you  well ; 
I  will  not  go  with  you  to  liell ; 
I  mean  with  Jesus  Christ  to  dwell ;  Let  me 

go! 
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PRECIOUS  Jesus,  oh  !  to  love  Thee, 
Oh  !  to  know  that  Thou  art  mine  ; 
Jesus,  all  my  heart  1  give  Thee, 
If  Thou  wilt  but  make  it  thine. 

Chorus. 

I  am  listening  just  to  hear  the  accents  fall 

1  am  listening  to  the  Saviour's  gentle  call. 

2  Take  my  warmest,  best  aflfections, 

Take  my  memory,  mind  and  will ; 
Then  with  all  Thy  loving  Spirit 
All  my  emptied  nature  fill. 

3  Bold  I  touch  Thy  sacred  garment, 

Fearless  stretch  my  eager  hand  ; 
Virtue,  like  a  healing  fountain, 
Freely  flows  at  love's  command. 

4  Oh,  how  precious,  dear  Redeemer, 

Is  the  love  that  fills  my  soul ! 
It  is  done,  the  word  is  spoken, 
Be  thou  every  whit  made  whole. 

5  Lo  !  a  new  creation  dawning  ; 

Lo  !  I  rise  to  life  divine  ; 
In  my  soul  an  Easter  morning ; 
I  am  Christ's,  and  Christ  is  mine. 
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ONWARD,  Christian  soldiers, 
Marching  as  to  war. 
With  the  Cross  of  Jesus 

Going  on  before. 
Christ,  the  Royal  Master, 
Leads  against  the  foe  ; 
Forward  into  battle 
See  His  banners  go  ! 

Cho. — Onward,  Christian  soldiers, 
Marching  as  to  war, 
With  the  Cross  of  Jesus 
Going  on  before. 

2  Like  a  mighty  army 

Moves  the  Church  of  God  ; 
Brothers,  we  are  treading 

Where  the  saints  have  trod  ; 
We  are  not  divided  ; 

All  one  body  we — 
One  in  hope,  and  doctrine. 

One  in  charity. 

3  Crowns  and  thrones  may  perish, 

Kingdoms  rise  and  wane. 
But  the  Church  of  Jesus 

Constant  will  remain ; 
Gates  of  hell  can  never 

'Gainst  that  Church  prevail ; 
We  have  Christ's  own  promise. 

And  that  cannot  fail. 

4  Onward,  then,  ye  people, 

Join  the  happy  throng. 
Blend  with  ours  your  voices 

In  the  triumph  song ; 
Glory,  laud  and  honor 

Unto  Christ  the  King, 
This  thro'  countless  ages 

Men  and  angels  sing. 
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frHE  judgment  day  is  coming, 
i     Oh,  that  great  day  ! 
Let  us  haste  away  to  Jesus, 
And  find  in  Him  salvation,  and  shout  the 
victory. 

2  I  see  the  Judge  descending. 

3  I  see  the  dead  arising. 

4  I  see  the  world  assembled. 

5  I  hear  the  sentence  uttered. 

6  I  hear  the  wicked  wailing, 

For  they  hasted  not  to  Jesus.     Nor,  Ac. 

7  I  hear  the  righteous  shouting, 
For  they  fled  away  to  Jesus.    And,  &c. 
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HOW  happy  are  they 
Who  the  Saviour  obey, 
And  have  laid  up  their  treasure  above  ! 
Tongue  can  never  express 
The  sweet  comfort  and  peace 
Of  a  soul  filled  with  Jesus'  love. 

Chorus. 

We'll  all  shout  Hallelujah, 

As  we  march  along  the  way, 

And  we'll  sing  our  Saviour's  love 
With  the  shining  host  above. 

And  with  Jesus  we'll  be  happy  all  the  day. 

2  That  sweet  comfort  is  mine. 
Now  the  favor  divine 

I  have  got  through  the  blood  of  the  Lamb  ; 

With  my  heart  I  believe, 

And  what  joy  I  receive. 
What  a  heaven  in  Jesus'  name  ! 

3  'Tis  a  heaven  below 
My  Redeemer  to  know  ; 

The  angels  can  do  nothing  more 

Than  fall  at  His  feet, 

And  the  story  repeat, 
And  the  Lover  of  sinners  adore. 

4  Jesus  all  the  day  long 
Is  my  joy  and  my  song  ; 

0  that  all  His  salvation  might  see  ! 

"  He  doth  love  me,"  I  cry, 

"  He  did  suflFer  and  die, 
All  to  save  such  a  rebel  as  me." 
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A  LITTLE  talk  with  Jesus  ! 
How  it  smooths  the  rugged  road  ; 
How  it  seems  to  help  me  onward. 
When  I  faint  beneatli  the  load. 
When  my  heart  is  crush  eil  with  sorrow. 

And  my  eyes  with  tears  are  dim, 
There  is  naught  can  yield  me  comfort 
Like  a  little  talk  with  Him. 

Cho. — A  little  talk  with  Jesus  ! 

How  it  smooths  the  rugged  road  ! 
There  is  naught  can  yield  me  comfort, 
Like  a  little  talk  with  God. 

2  I  know  the  way  is  dreary 

To  that  bright  and  happy  clime. 
But  a  little  talk  with  Jesus 
Will  refresh  me  any  time. 


An  1  as  yet  the  more  I  know  Him, 
And  His  mercy  I  explore. 

Only  prompts  my  heart  to  longing 
For  a  little  talk  the  more. 

3  Ah  !  what  I  now  am  wanting 

Is  His  lovely  face  to  see  I 
And  I'm  not  afraid  to  say  it. 

That  I  know  He's  wanting  me. 
He  is  altogether  lovely, 

No  one  can  with  Him  compare, 
He's  the  chief  among  ten  thousand 

And  the  fairest  of  the  fair  ! 

4  I'll  tell  Him  I  am  weary, 

And  I  fain  would  be  at  rest ; 
That  I'm  daily,  hourly  longing 

For  a  home  upon  His  breast. 
Once  He  gave  His  life  a  ransom. 

Now  He  wants  me  all  His  own, 
Can  He  now  forget  His  promise 

And  reject  his  purchased  one  ? 

5  I'll  wait  a  little  longer. 

Till  His  own  appointed  time. 
And  will  glory  in  the  knowledge 

Of  a  prospect  so  sublime  : 
Then,  when  in  my  Father's  dwelling, 

Where  the  many  mansions  are, 
I  will  sweetly  talk  with  Jesus 

And  will  dwell  forever  there. 
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IN  evil  long  I  took  delight. 
Nor  thought  of  shame  or  fear. 
Till  a  new  object  met  my  sight 
And  stopped  my  wild  career. 

CHORr.s. 

At  the  Cross,  at  the  Cross, 

Where  I  first  saw  the  light. 
And  tlie  burden  of  my  heart  rolled  away  ; 
It  was  there,  by  faith,  I  received  my  sight ; 

And  now  I  am  happy  all. the  day. 

2  Although  I  wandered  far  in  sin. 

Far,  far  away  from  God, 
Yet  now,  through  Jesus  Christ,  I'm  saved, 
I'm  washed  in  Jesus'  blood. 

3  And  now  I  know  I'm  saved  from  sin. 

And  kept  from  day  to  day  ; 
My  Saviour  now  abides  within 
And  guards  me  on  my  way. 

4  O  turn  !  O  turn  !  O  do  not  die  ! 
Turn  to  the  Lord  and  live  ; 
Get  saved,  and  washed,  in  Jesus'  blood, 
And  live  in  Jesus'  love. 
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r>V,  just  a  word  for  Jesus, 
Your  dearest  friend  so  true  ; 
Come,  cheer  our  hearts  and  tell  us 
What  He  has  done  for  you. 

Ref. — Now,  just  a  word  for  Jesus — 
'Twill  help  us  on  our  way  ; 
One  little  word  for  Jesus, 
0  speak,  or  sing,  or  pray. 

2  Now,  just  a  word  for  Jesus  ; 
Let  not  the  time  be  lost ; 
The  heart's  neglected  duty 
Brings  sorrow  to  its  coat. 


123  [Wave,  184. 

WHEN  we  get  home  to  that  beautiful  land, 
With  its  beautiful  city  of  gold  ; 
When  we  have  passed  o'er  the  river  of  death, 

And  are  safe  in  the  heavenly  fold  : 
Wearisome  toil,  tribulation,  and  care. 

That  burden  our  spirits  to-day, 
Like  as  a  dream  or  a  .shadow  shall  pass  — 
Shall  pass,  imreturning,  away. 

CUORVS, 

When  we  get  home,  how  sweet  'twill  be  !, 
When  we  get  home,  how  sweet  'twill  be  ! 

2  When  we  get  home  from  our  wandering  here 

To  that  clime  where  they  wander  no  more ; 

When,  with  the  loved  that  liave  passed  into 

rest, 

We  shall  stand  with  our  harps  on  the 

shore  ; 

Sorrow  and  strife,  and  our  ]n'oneness  to  err, 

The  pain  and  the  sickness  we  bear, 
Like  as  a  dream  or  a  shadow  shall  pass. 
And  ne'er  shall  they  trouble  us  there, 

3  When  we  get  home  (and  it  will  not  be  long 

Till  we  finish  our  journey  below)  ; 
When  we  shall  lose  every  cumbering  weigi^.. 

And  the  sin  that  dotli  hinder  us  so  : 
Tears  that  we  shed  in  these  sorro  .vful  hours, 

The  fears  and  the  doubts  that  molest. 
Like  as  a  dream  >r  a  shadow  shall  pass. 

And  reach  not  the  home  of  the  blest. 


From  death  to  life  divine,         "" 
From  darkness  into  light, 
He  speaks  the  word,  and  it  is  done. 
The  soul  receives  its  sight. 

Cho.  —Come  in,  my  Lord,  come  in. 

And  make  my  heart  Thy  home  ; 
Come  in  and  cleanse  my  soul  from  sin, 
And  dwell  with  me  alone  ; 

v^ome  in,  come  in, 
And  dwell  with  me  alone. 

2  A  life  of  holy  joy, 

In  union  with  the  Lord, 
Whose  praise  doth  now  our  tongues  employ. 

Delighting  in  His  word. 

His  grace,  so  freely  given 

In  every  time  of  need. 
Doth  help  us  on  our  way  to  Heaven, 

To  scatter  precious  seed. 

3  A  life  of  faith  and  prayer 
That  God  will  save  the  world. 

And  will  to  all  His  arm  make  bare, 

His  precious  truths  unfold. 

His  love  so  great  and  true, 

Freely  bestowed  on  all ; 
His  mercies,  night  and  morning  new. 

To  all  who  on  Him  call. 

4  A  life  of  constant  war 
Against  the  powers  of  hell. 

Against  the  sins  we  now  abhor, 
Though  once  we  loved  them  well. 
With  Gospel  armor  on. 
And  filled  with  power  divine, 

Still  greater  victories  may  be  won. 
Still  greater  triumphs  shine. 
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A  LIFE  at  peace  with  God, 
With  Jesus  in  the  soul ; 
A  heart  within  cleansed  in  the  blood, 
By  Him  made  fully  whole. 
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WE  are  toiling  up  the  way. 
Narrow  way,  narrow  way  ; 
We  have  journey 'd  many  a  day 

Toward  the  kingdom ; 
Toward  the  distant  shining  land, 
Golden  land,  golden  land, 
Where  the  heav'nly  harpers  stand 
In  the  kingdom. 

Cho. — Still  we  sing,  Christ,  our  King, 
Walks  with  us  the  weary  way, 

And  the  shining  angels  wait. 
Angels  wait,  angels  M'ait, 

To  unbar  the  golden  gate 
Of  the  kingdom. 


2  . 


3  . 


4  . 


BAND  MUSIC  BOOK. 


I  done, 


iin, 

f  home ; 

)ul  from  Bin, 

e; 


igues  employ, 


Heaven, 


.rid, 
e  bare, 


img  new. 


or, 
m  well. 


ine, 
e  won, 
le. 


[S.  S.  5. 


way; 

a,  day 

g  land, 
rs  stand 


ir  King, 
eary  way, 
wait, 
vait, 
te 


Tho'  the  journey  may  be  long, 
Hard  and  long,  hard  and  long, 
We  will  cheer  it  with  a  song 

Of  the  kingdom ; 
We  shall  enter  by  the  Cross, 
Blessed  Cross,  blessed  Cross, 
Gaining  gold  that  hath  no  dross 

In  the  kingdom. 
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VjOW  the  chains  of  sin  are  broken, 
IN    I  am  free,  I'm  free  ; 
Christ  the  word  of  power  has  spoken, 
Unto  me,  to  me. 

Cho. — Hallelujah  !  hallelujah  ! 
Jesus  died  for  me  ; 
Hallelujah !  hallelujah ! 
I  am  free,  I'm  free. 

2  Soon  as  I  by  faith  received  Him, 

Fled  the  night,  the  night ; 
In  the  moment  I  believed  Him, 
Came  the  light,  the  light. 

3  All  the  fetters  that  opp.'.ssed  me. 

Now  are  riven,  are  riv'n  : 
With  His  precious  love  He  blessed  me, 
This  to  me  is  heav'u. 

4  I  will  tell  the  wondrous  story 

Of  His  grace  and  love  ; 
He  has  filled  my  soul  with  glory. 
Praise  the  Lord  above  ! 
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OFOR  a  heart  to  praise  my  God, 
A  heart  from  sin  set  free ! 
A  heart  that  always  feels  Thy  blood 
So  freely  spilt  for  me  ! 

2  A  heart  resigned,  submissive,  meek, 

My  great  Redeemer's  throne, 
Where  only  Christ  is  heard  to  speak, 
Where  Jesus  reigns  alone  ; 

3  A  humble,  lowly,  contrite  heart, 

Believing,  true,  and  clean  ; 
Which  neither  life  nor  death  can  part 
From  Him  that  dwells  within  -, 

4  A  heart  in  every  thought  renewed, 

And  full  of  love  divine  ; 
Perfect,  and  right,  and  pure,  and  good, 
A  copy,  Lord,  of  Thine  ! 


Thy  tender  heart  is  still  the  same, 
And  melts  at  human  woe; 

Jesus,  for  Thee  distressed  I  am, 
I  want  Thy  love  to  know. 


128     "  Whosoever  will,  let  him  take  the  water 
of  lite  freely."    Rev.  xxii.  17. 

I  ONCE  was  far  in  sin. 
But  Jesus  took  me  in, 
Down  where  the  living  waters  flow. 
'Twas  there  He  gave  me  sight, 
And  let  me  see  the  light, 
Down  where  the  living  waters  flow. 

Cho. — Down  where  the  living  waters  flow, 
Down  where  the  living  waters  flow, 

I'm  living  in  the  light, 

For  Jesus  now  I  fight, 
Down  where  the  living  waters  flow. 

2      With  Jesus  at  my  side, 

I  need  no  other  guide, 
Down  where  the  living  waters  flow. 

He  is  my  hope  and  stay. 

He  keeps  me  all  the  day, 
Down  ""  -  liere  the  living  waters  flow. 

!  .3       When  the  fighting  here  is  o'er, 

I'll  rest  for  evermore, 
Down  where  the  living  waters  flow. 

I'll  join  the  blood-washed  throng, 

And  sing  the  angels'  song, 
Down  where  the  living  waters  flow. 
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REMEMBER  Calvary, 
And  set  my  spirit  liee. 


2  The  blood  of  Jesus  cleanseth  me 

The  moment  I  believe. 

3  I  the  chief  of  sinners  am, 

But  Jesus  died  for  me. 

4  Friend  of  sinners,  spotless  Lamb, 

Thy  blood  was  shed  for  me. 

5  Turn  and  look  upon  me,  Lord, 

And  break  my  heart  of  st-ne. 

6  Tell  me  now  in  love  divine 

That  Thou  hast  pardcned  nie. 

7  Yes,  I  can,  I  do  believe 

That  Thou  dost  pardon  me, 

8  Thou  art  ours,  and  we  "re  Thine, 

Through  all  eternity. 
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MY  body,  soul,  and  spirit, 
Jesus,  I  give  to  Thee, 
A  consecrated  ofiTring, 
Thi:>.'  evermore  to  be. 

Cho. — My  all  is  on  the  altar, 

I'm  waiting  for  the  fire  : 
Waiting,  waiting,  waiting, 
I'm  waiting  for  tMe  fire. 

2  0  Jesus,  mighty  Saviour, 

I  trust  in  Thy  great  Name, 
I  look  for  Thy  salvation, 
Thy  promise  now  I  claim. 

3  0,  let  the  fire  descending 

Just  now  upon  my  soul. 
Consume  my  humble  oflFering, 
And  cleanse  and  make  me  whole. 

4  I'm  Thine,  0  blessed  Jesus, 

Wash'd  by  Thy  precious  blood, 
Now  seal  me  by  Thy  spirit 
A  sacrifice  to  God. 
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IORD,  I  care  not  for  riches, 
J     Neither  silver  nor  gold  ; 
I  would  make  sure  of  heaven, 

I  would  enter  the  fold. 
In  the  book  of  Thy  kingdom. 

With  its  pages  so  fair. 
Tell  me,  Jesus,  my  Saviour, 
Is  my  name  written  there  ? 

Cho. — Is  my  name  written  there, 
On  the  page  white  and  fair  ? 
In  the  book  of  Thy  kingdom, 
Is  my  name  written  there  ? 

2  Lord,  my  sins  they  are  many, 

Like  the  sands  of  the  sea. 
But  Thy  blood,  O  my  Saviour, 

Is  sufficient  for  me  ; 
For  Thy  promise  is  written, 

In  bright  letters  that  glow, 
"Though  your  sins  be  as  scarlet, 

I  will  make  them  like  snow." 

3  0  that  beautiful  city, 

With  its  mansions  of  light, 
With  its  glorified  beings. 

In  pure  garments  of  white  ; 
Where  no  evil  thing  cometh 

To  despoil  what  is  fair  ; 
Where  the  angels  are  watching — 

Is  my  name  written  there  ? 
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LORD  Jesus,  I  long  to  be  perfectly  whole, 
I  want  Thee  forever  to  live  in  my  soul ; 
Break  down  every  idol,  cat.*:  out  every  foe— 
Now  wash  me,  and  I  shall  be  whiter  than 
snow. 

Cho. — Whiter  than  snow,  yes,  whiter  than 
snow ; 
Now  wash  me,  and  I  shall  be  whiter 
than  snow.         .  ^ 

2  Lord  Jesus,  let  nothing  unholy  remain. 
Apply  Thine  own  blood  and  extract  every 

stain  ; 
To  get  this  blest  cleansing  I  all  things 

forego — 
Now  wash  me,  and  I  shall  be  whiter  than 

snow. 

3  Lord  Jesus,  look  down  from  Thy  throne 

in  the  skies. 
And  help  me  to  make  a  complete  sacrifice ; 
I  give  up  myself,  and  whatever  I  know — 
Now  wash  me,  and  I  shall  be  w  hiter  than 

snow. 

4  Lord  Jesus,  for  this  I  most  humbly  entreat; 
I  wait,  blessed  Lord ,  at  Thy  crucified  feet ; 
By  faith,  for  my  cleansing  I  see  Thy  blood 

flow — 
Now  wash  me,  and  I  shall  be  whiter  than 
snow. 

5  Lord  Jesus,  Thou  seest  I  patiently  wait ; 
Come  now,  and  within  me  a  new  heart 

create. 
To  those  who  have  sought  Thee  Thou 

never  saidst  No — 
Now  wash  me,  and  I  shall  be  whiter  than 

snow. 
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ARE  you  coming  home,  ye  wand'rers, 
Whom  Jesus  died  to  win. 
All  foot-sore,  lame,  and  weary. 

Your  garments  stained  with  sin  ? 
Will  you  seek  the  blood  of  Jesus 
To  wash  your  garments  white  ? 
Will  you  trust  His  precious  promise  ? 
Are  you  coming  home  to  night  ? 

Cho. — Are  you  coming  home  to-night? 

2  Are  you  coming  home,  ye  lost  ones  ? 
Behold,  your  Lord  doth  wait; 
Come,  then,  no  longer  linger. 
Come,  ere  it  be  too  late  ; 


H.  &  S.  S.,  169. 

srfectly  whole, 
ive  in  my  soul ; 
3ut  every  foe— 
be  whiter  than 

I,  whiter  than 
hall  be  whiter 

loly  remain, 
I  extract  every 

;  I  all  things 

oe  whiter  than 

m  Thy  throne 

plete  sacrifice ; 
5ver  I  know — 
je  whiter  than 


iimbly  entreat; 
crucified  feet ; 
see  Thy  blood 

)e  whiter  than 


tiently  wait ; 
a  new  heart 

t  Thee  Thou 

e  whiter  than 


EI.  &S.  S.,311. 

wand'rers, 
in, 

ry, 

th  ain? 
^esus 
hite  ? 
promise  ? 
liglit  ? 

ime  to-night? 

3t  ones  ? 
ait; 


BAND  MUSIC   BOOK. 


Will  you  come  and  let  Hi*    save  you  ? 

0  trust  His  love  and  might ; 
Will  you  come  while  He  is  calling  ? 

Are  you  coming  home  to-night  ? 

Are  you  coming  home,  ye  guilty. 

Who  bear  the  load  of  bin  ? 
Outside  you've  long  been  standing,' 

Come  now  and  venture  in. 
Will  you  heed  the  Saviour's  promise. 

And  dare  to  trust  Him  quite  ? 
"  Come  unto  Me,"  saith  Jesus  ; 

Are  you  coming  home  to-night  ? 


'    I 
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AM  Thine,  O  Lord,  I  have  heard  Thy 


voice. 

And  it  told  Thy  love  to  me  ; 
But  I  long  to  rise  in  the  arms  of  faith. 
And  be  closer  drawn  to  Thee. 

Cho. — Draw    me    nearer,     nearer,    nearer, 
blessed  Lord, 
To  the  cross  where,  Tliou  hast  died ; 
Draw  mc  nearer,  nearer,  nearer,  bles.sed 
Lord, 
To  Thy  precious  bleeding  side. 

2  Consecrate  me  now  to  Thy  service,  Lord, 

By  the  power  of  grace  divine ; 
Let  my  soul  look  up  with  a  steadfast  hope, 
And  my  will  be  lost  in  Thine. 

3  0  the  pure  delight  of  a  single  hour 

That  before  Thy  throne  I  spend, 
When  I  kneel  in  prayer  and  with  Thee,  my 
God, 
I  converse  as  friend  with  friend. 

4  There  are  depths  of  love  that  I  cannot  know 

Till  I  cross  the  narrow  sea, 
There  are  heights  of  joy  that  I  gannot  reach 
Till  I  rest  in  peace  with  Thee. 


135  [G.  H.  &  S.  S  ,  279. 

WHERE  is  my  wand'ring  boy  to-night, 
The  boy  of  my  tenderest  care. 
The  boy  that  was  once  my  joy  and  light. 
The  child  of  my  love  and  prayer  ? 

Cno. — 0  where  is  my  boy  to-night? 
O  where  is  my  boy  to-night  ? 
My  heart  o'erflows,  for  I  love  him  he  knows, 
0  where  is  my  boy  to-night? 


2  Once  he  was  pure  as  morning  dew. 

As  he  knelt  at  his  mother's  knee  ; 
No  face  was  so  bright,  no  heart  more  true. 
And  none  was  so  sweet  as  he. 

3  O  could  I  see  you  now,  my  boy. 

As  fair  as  in  olden  time. 
When  prattle  and  smile  made  home  a  joy. 
And  life  was  a  merry  chime. 

4  Go  for  my  wand'ring  boy  to-night ; 

Go,  search  for  him  where  you  will ; 
But  bring  him  to  me  with  all  his  blight. 
And  tell  him  I  love  him  still. 
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WHY  do  you  wait,  dear  brother  ? 
O  why  do  you  tarry  so  long  ? 
Your  Saviour  is  waiting  to  give  you 
A  place  in  His  sanctified  throng. 

Cho. —Why  not?  Why  not? 

Why  not  come  to  Him  now  ? 
Why  not?  Why  not? 

Why  not  come  to  Him  now  ? 

2  What  do  you  hope,  dear  brother, 

To  gain  by  a  further  delay  ? 
There's  no  one  to  save  you  but  Jesus, 
'i  here's  no  other  way  but  His  way. 

3  Do  you  not  feel,  dear  brother, 

His  Spirit  now  striving  within  ? 
0  why  not  accept  His  salvation. 
And  throw  off  thy  burden  of  sin  ? 

4  Why  do  you  wait,  dear  brother  ? 

The  harvest  is  passing  away  ; 
Your  Saviour  is  longing  to  bless  you, 
There's  danger  and  death  in  delay. 
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COME,  sinners,  will  you  meet  us 
On  Canaan's  happy  shore  ? 

2  By  the  help  of  God  I'll  meet  you. 

3  It  will  be  a  happy  meeting. 

4  Our  Jesus  there  will  greet  you. 
i)  Glory,  glory.  Hallelujah  ! 

6  Say,  comrades,  will  you  meet  us  ? 

7  Come,  sisters,  will  you  meet  us? 

8  Come,  brothers,  will  you  meet  us? 
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ONCE   I  was  wretched  with  doubts  and 
fears, 
Oft  would  my  pillow  be  bathed  in  tears, 
But  when  I  trusted,  in  spite  of  fears, 
Jesus  gave  me  rest. 

Cho. — Jesus  gave  me  rest,  Jesus  gave  me  rest. 
Just  when  I  trusted  His  power  to  save, 
Jesus  gave  me  rest. 

2  Long  have  I  striven  from  sin  to  flee, 
Wishing  my  Saviour  would  set  me  free  ; 
When  I  was  willing  to  trust,  not  see, 

Jesus  gave  me  rest. 

3  I  am  so  happy  from  day  to  day, 
Often  my  path  is  a  thorny  way  : 
But  close  to  my  Saviour's  side  I  stay, 

Jesus  gave  me  rest. 

4  "Glory  to  Jesus"  my  song  shall  be. 
Now  and  through  all  eternity. 
When  I  was  longing  to  be  set  free, 

Jesus  gave  me  rest. 

5  You  who  are  tired  of  doubts  and  fears, 
You  who  have  wept  o'er  your  sins  for  years, 
Come  to  the  Saviour  who  dried  my  tears  ; 

He  will  give  you  rest. 
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\17ITH  a  sorrow  for  sin  let  repentance 
iV     begin, 
Then  conversion,  of  course,  will  draw 
nigh; 
But  till  washed  in  the  blood  of  a  crucified 
Lord, 
We  shall  never  be  ready  to  die. 

2  And  that  you  may  succeed,  come  along 
with  all  speed 
To  a  Saviour  who  will  not  deny; 
Tell  Him  plainly,  in  brief,  that  for  sin  you 
feel  grief, 
And  you  long  to  be  ready  to  die. 

8  We've  His  word  and  His  oath,  and  His 
blood  seals  them  both, 
And  we're  sure  the  Almighty  can't  lie, 
If  you  do  not  delay,  but  repent  while  you 
may, 
He  will  soon  make  you  ready  to  die. 

4  When  the  fight  we  have  done   and  the 
victory  won, 
We  to  mansions  of  glory  shall  fly  ; 
There  eternally  praise  the  blest  Ancient 
of  Days, 
For  His  love  made  as  ready  to  die. 


BEHOLD !  behold  the  Lamb  of  God, 
On  the  cross ; 
For  us  He  shed  His  precious  blood. 

On  the  cross. 
0  hear  His  all-important  cry, 
"Why  perish,  blood-bought  sinner — why? 
Draw  near  and  see  your  Saviour  die, 
On  the  cross." 

Behold  His  arms  extended  wide, 

On  the  cross ; 
Behold  His  bleeding  hands  and  side, 

On  the  cross. 
The  sun  withholds  his  rays  of  light. 
The  heavens  are  clothed  in  shades  of  night, 
While  Jesus  doth  with  devils  fight, 

On  the  cross.  i 

Come,  sinners,  see  Him  lifted  up, 

On  the  cross ; 
He  drinks  for  you  the  bitter  cup, 

On  the  cross. 
The  rocks  do  rend,  the  mountains  quake, 
While  Jesus  doth  atonement  make — 
While  Jesus  sufiFers  for  our  sake, 

On  the  cross. 

:  And  now  the  mighty  deed  is  done. 

On  the  cross ; 
The  battle's  fought,  the  victory's  won. 

On  the  cross. 
To  Heaven  He  turns  His  dying  eyes ; 
'"Tis  finished,"  now  the  Conqueror  cries; 
Then  bows  His  sacred  head  and  dies, 

On  the  cross. 

;  Where'er  I  go  I'll  tell  the  story 
*'  Of  the  cross ; 
In  nothing  else  my  soul  shall  glory, 

Save  the  cross. 
Yes,  this  my  constant  theme  shall '. . , 
Through  time  and  in  eternity. 
That  Jesus  tasted  death  for  me, 

On  the  cross.  ' 
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WHAT  tho'  clouds  are  hov'ring  o'er  me, 
And  I  seem  to  walk  alone, 
Longing,  'mid  my  cares  and  crosses. 
For  the  joys  that  now  are  flown : 
If  I've  Jesus,  "Jesus  only," 

Then  my  sky  will  have  a  gem ; 
He's  a  sun  of  brightest  splendor,  ' 

And  the  Star  of  Bethlehem. 
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2  What  tho'  all  my  earthly  journey 

Bringeth  nought  but  weary  hours, 
And,  in  grasping  for  life's  roses. 

Thorns  I  find  instead  of  flow'rs: 
If  I've  Jesus,  "Jesus  only," 

I  possess  a  cluster  rare ; 
He's  the  "Lily  of  the  Valley," 

And  the  "Rose  of  Sharon"  fair. 

3  What  tho'  all  my  heart  is  yearning 

For  the  loved  of  long  ago. 
Bitter  lessons  sadly  learning 

From  the  shadowy  page  of  woe : 
If  I've  Jesus,  "Jesus  only," 

He'll  be  with  me  to  the  end ; 
And,  unseen  by  mortal  vision. 

Angel  bands  will  o'er  me  bend. 

4  When  I  soar  to  realms  of  glory, 

And  an  entrance  I  await. 
If  I  whisper  "Jesus  only," 

Wide  will  ope  the  pearly  gate ; 
When  I  join  the  heavenly  chorus,    - 

And  the  angel  hosts  I  see, 
Precious  Jesus,  "Jesus  only," 

Will  my  theme  of  rapture  be. 
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I  WILL  sing  of  my  Redeemer 
And  His  wondrous  love  to  me  ; 
On  the  cruel  cross  He  suffered, 
From  the  curse  to  set  me  free. 

Cue. — Sing,  O  sing  of  my  Redeemer, 

With  His  blood  He  purchased  me. 
On  the  cross  He  sealed  my  pardon. 
Paid  the  debt  and  made  me  free. 

2  I  will  tell  the  wondrous  story. 

How,  my  lost  estate  to  save. 
In  His  boundless  love  and  mercy, 
He  the  ransom  freely  gave. 

3  I  will  praise  my  dear  Redeemer, 

His  triumphant  pow'r  I'll  tell, 
How  the  victorj'  He  giveth 
Over  sin,  and  death,  and  hell. 

4  I  will  sing  of  my  Redeemer, 

And  His  heav'nly  love  to  me ; 
He  from  death  to  life  hath  brought  me, 
Son  of  God,  with  Him  to  be. 
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Cho. — The  cleansing  stream,  I  see,  I  see! 
I  plunge,  and  0,  it  cleanseth  me ! 
0  praise  the  Lord,  it  cleanseth  me ! 
It  cleansoth  me,  yes,  cleanseth  me. 

2  I  see  the  new  creation  rise, 

I  hear  the  speaking  blood  ; 
It  speaks,  polluted  nature  dies, 
Sinks  'neath  the  cleansing  flood. 

3  I  rise  to  walk  in  Hearen's  own  light. 

Above  the  world  and  sin. 
With  heart  made  pure  and  garments  white, 
And  Christ  enthroned  within. 

4  Amazing  grace !  'tis  Heaven  below 

To  feel  the  blood  applied; 
And  Jesus,  only  Jesus  knows. 
My  Jesus  crucified. 


[R.  L.,  126. 

ONOW  I  see  the  crimson  wave, 
The  fountain  deep  and  wide ; 
Jesus,  my  Lord,  mighty  to  save, 
Points  to  His  wounded  side. 
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STANDING  by  a  purpose  true. 
Heeding  God's  command, 
Honor  them,  the  faithful  few  ! 
All  hail  to  Daniel's  band  ! 

Chorus. 

Dare  to  be  a  Daniel,  dai'e  to  stand  alone  ! 
Dare  to  have  a  purpose  firm,  dare  to  make 
it  known  ! 

2  Many  mighty  men  are  lost. 

Daring  not  to  stand, 
W^ho  for  God  had  been  a  host 
By  joining  Daniel's  band. 

3  Many  giants,  great  and  tall. 

Stalking  through  the  land, 
Headlong  to  the  earth  would  fall 
If  met  b}' Daniel's  baud. 

4:  Hold  the  gospel  banner  high  ; 
On  to  victory  grand  ! 
Satan  and  his  host  defy, 
And  shout  for  Daniel's  band  ! 
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COME,  sinners,  to  Jesus,  no  longer  delay ; 
_      A  free,  full  salvation  is  offered  to-dr.y ! 
Arise,  all  ye  bond  slaves,  awake  from  your 
dream  ;  [t  "ream. 

Believe,  and  the  light  and  the  glory  shiU 

Chorhs. 

For  the  Lion  of  Judah  shall  break  every 

chain. 
And  give  us  the  vict'ry  again  and  agaui. 
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If 


2  The  world  will  oppose  you,  and  Satan  will 

rage; 

To  hinder  your  coming  they  both  will  en- 
gage ; 

But  Jesus,  your  Saviour,  has  conquered 
for  you, 

And  He  will  assist  you  to  conquer  them, 
too, 

3  Though  tough  be  the  fighting,  and  troubles 

arise, 
There  are  mansions  of  glory  prepared  in 

the  skies ; 
A  crown  and  a  kingdom  you  shortly  shall 

view — 
The  laurels  of  vict'ry  ai'e  waiting  for  you. 

4  Wlien  death's  shady  valley  Christ  calls 

you  to  tread, 
A  halo  of  glory  around  you  He'll  shed  ; 
His  presence  shall  cheer  you  as  faintly  you 

pray. 
And  angels  to  glory  shall  bear  you  away. 


146      Thk  Cros8  Now  Covers  My  Sins. 

I  ST  AND  all  bewildered  with  wonder. 
And  gaze  on  the  ocean  of  love, 
And  over  its  waves  to  my  spirit 
Comes  peace  like  a  heavenly  dove. 

Cho. — The  cross  now  covers  my  sins. 
The  past  is  under  the  blood  ; 
I'm  trusting  in  Jesus  for  all, 
My  will  is  the  will  of  my  ftod. 

2  I  struggled  and  wrestled  to  win  it, 

The  blessing  that  setteth  me  free  ; 
But  when  I  had  ceased  from  my  struggles. 
His  peace  Jesus  gave  unto  me. 

3  He  laid  His  hand  on  me,  and  heal'd  me, 

And  bade  me  be  every  whit  whole  ; 
I  touched  the  hem  of  His  garment. 
And  glory  came,  thrilling  my  soul. 

4  The  Prince  of  my  peace  is  now  passing. 

The  light  of  His  face  is  on  me  ; 
And  listen,  beloved,  He  speaketh — 
"  My  peace  I  will  give  unto  thee." 
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LO  !  a  fountain,  full  and  free. 
Overflowing  ever ; 
Fainting  heart,  it  is  for  thee, 

Overflowing  ever ; 
Gushing,  sparkling,  never  still, 
Taste  its  sweetness,  drink  thy  fill. 


Cho. — Overflowing,  overflowing  ever. 

Overflowing,  flowing  now  for  thee. 

2  List  the  murmur  that  it  speaks, 

Overflowing  ever  ; 
On  the  soul  in  song  it  breaks. 

Overflowing  ever ; 
Singing,  soothing,  souls  to  ease, 
Music  of  all  melodies. 

3  Blessed  fount !  the  purest  known. 

Overflowing  ever ; 
Streams  of  light  from  out  God's  throne. 

Overflowing  ever ; 
Sacred  blood  for  sinners  spilt. 
This  can  cleanse  away  thy  guilt. 
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TESUS,  my  Lord,  to  Thee  I  cry— 
f  j     Unless  Thou  help  me  I  must  die ; 
0  bring  Thy  free  salvation  nigh, 
And  take  as  I  am. 

Cho. — Take  me  as  I  am,  take  me  as  T.  am; 
"0  bring  Thy  free  salvation  nigh, 
And  take  me  as  I  am. 

2  Helpless  I  am  and  full  of  guilt. 

But  yet  for  me  Thy  blood  was  spilt ; 
And  Thou  canst  make  me  what  Thou  wilt, 
But  take  me  as  I  am. 

3  I  bow  before  Thy  mercy-seat, 
Behold  me,  Saviour,  at  Thy  feet ; 
Thy  work  begin,  Thy  work  complete, 

And  take  me  as  I  am. 

4  If  Thou  hast  work  for  me  to  do. 
Inspire  my  will,  my  heart  renew, 
And  work  both  in  and  by  rae,  too, 

And  take  me  as  I  am. 

5  And  when  at  last  the  work  is  done, 
The  battle  fought,  the  victory  won. 
Still,  still  my  cry  shall  be  alone, 

0  take  me  as  I  am. 
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WHOEVER  receiveth  the  Crucified  One, 
W    Whoever  believeth  on  God's  only  Son, 
A  free  and  a  perfect  salvation  shall  have. 
For  He  is  abundantly  able  to  save. 
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18  Crucified  One, 
1  God's  only  Son, 
tion  shall  have, 
e  to  save. 


Cho. — My  brother,  the  Master  is  calling  for 

thee ; 
His  grace  and  His  mercy  are  won- 

drously  free ; 
His  blood  as  a  ransom  for  sinners  He 

gave, 
And  He  is  abundantly  able  to  save. 

2  Whoever  receiveth  the  message  of  God, 
And  trusts  in  the  pow'r  of  the  soul-cleans- 
ing blood, 

A  full  and  eternal  redemption  shall  have, 
For  He  is  both  able  and  willing  to  save. 

3  Whoever  repents  and  forsakes  every  sin, 
And  opens  His  heart  for  the  Lord  to  come 

in, 
A  present  and  perfect  salvation  shall  have, 
For  Jesus  is  ready  this  moment  to  save. 


150  Jesus  is  a  Rock. 

T  WANDERED  long  and  could  not  find 
i    Shelter  in  the  time  of  storm, 
Till  Jesus  eased  my  troubled  mind,. 
Shelter  in  the  time  of  storm, 

Cho. — O  Jesus  is  a  Rock  in  a  weary  land, 
A  shelter  in  the  time  of  storm. 

2  Where  none  was  strong  enough  to  save, 
His  life  for  me  He  freely  gave. 

3  When  I  resolved  to  give  up  sin, 
His  love  a.'l  mercy  took  me  in. 

4  Though  storms  may  come  and  tempests 
I'm  safe  in  Jesus  evermore.  [roar, 
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I'VE  reached  the  land  of  corn  and  wine, 
And  all  its  riches  freely  mine  ; 
Here  shines  undimmed  one  blissful  day, 
For  all  my  night  has  passed  away. 

(Jho. — O  Beulab  land,  sweet  Beulah  land. 
As  on  thy  highest  mount  I  stand, 
I  look  away  across  the  sea, 
Where  mansions  are  prepared  for  me, 
And  view  the  shining  glory  shore, 
My  Heaven,  my  home,  for  evermore ! 

2  My  Saviour  comes  and  walks  with  me, 
And  sweet  communion  here  have  we  ; 
He  gently  leads  me  with  His  hand. 
For  this  is  Heaven 'g  border  land. 

8  A  sweet  perfume  upon  the  breeze. 
Is  borne  from  ever-vernal  trees  ; 
And  flowers  that  never-fading  grow, 
Where  streams  of  life  forever  flow. 


4  The  zephyrs  seem  to  float  to  me 
Sweet  sounds  of  Heaven's  melody, 
As  angels,  in  the  white-robed  throng. 
Join  in  the  sweet  redemption  song. 
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OWORD,  of  words  the  sweetest, 
O  word,  in  which  there  lies 
All  promise,  all  fulfilment, 

And  end  of  mystery  : 
Lamenting  or  rejoicing, 

With  doubt  or  terror  nigh, 
I  hear  the  "  Come  "  of  Jesus,       '      \, 
And  to  His  cross  I  fly. 

Ref.— ||:Come,  0  come  to  Me, 
Come,  O  come  to  Me  ; 

Weary,  heavy  laden, 
Come,  0  come  to  Me.:|I 

•2  0  soul !  why  should'st  thou  wander 

From  such  a  loving  Friend  ? 
Cling  closer,  closer  to  Him, 

Stay  with  Him  to  the  end. 
Alas  !  I  am  so  helpless,  '"• 

So  very  full  of  sin, 
For  I  am  ever  wand'ring,    ' 

And  coming  back  again. 

.3  0  each  time  draw  me  nearer, 

Then  soon  the  "Come  "  may  be 
Naught  but  a  gentle  whisper. 

To  one  close,  close  to  Thee  ; 
Then,  over  sea  and  mountain. 

Far  from,  or  near  my  home,  " 
I'll  take  Thy  hand  and  follow, 

At  that  sweet  whisper,  "  Come  !" 
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WHEN  you  come  to  death's  cold  flood, 
What  will  you  do  ? 
You  who  noM'  reject  your  (iod, 

What  will  you  do  ?  ' 

That  will  be  a  solemn  day  ! 
When  the  soul  is  forced  away, 
It  will  be  too  late  to  pray,  • 

What  will  you  do  ? 

You  who  laugh,  and  scoi'n,  and  sneer, 

What  will  you  do  ? 
When  the  call  of  death  you  hear, 

W  hat  will  you  do  ? 
Can  you  then  your  terrors  brave  ? 
Say  you  have  no  soul  to  save  t 
When  you  sink  beneath  the  wave  ! 

What  will  you  do  ? 
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You  who  have  been  turned  aside, 

What  will  you  do? 
Whither  will  you  flee  to  hide  ? 

What  will  you  do  ? 
Conscience  will  in  terror  rise, 
And  the  worm  that  never  dies  ; 
When  to  God  your  spirit  flies, 

What  will  you  do? 

Comrade,  now,  I'll  turn  to  thee, 

What  wilt  thou  do  ? 
When  thou  dost  the  river  see, 

What  wilt  thou  do? 
To  the  cross  I  then  will  cling. 
Shout,  O  death,  where  is  thy  sting  ? 
Victory  !  Victory  !  I  will  sing. 

That's  what  I'll  do  ! 
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ROOM  at  the  Cross  for  a  trembling  soul, 
Room  at  the  Cross  for  you  ; 
Where  the  sin-laden  may  be  made  whole, 
Room  at  the  Cross  for  you. 

Ref. — Room,  room,  room  at  the  Cross, 
Room  at  the  Cross  for  you  ; 
Room,  room,  room  at  the  Cross, 
Room  at  the  Cross  for  you. 

2  Room  at  the  Cross  for  a  breaking  heart. 

Room  at  the  Cross  for  you  ; 
Choose,  then,  like  Mary,  the  better  part, 
Room  at  the  Cross  for  you. 

3  Room  at  the  Cross  for  earth's  weary  and 

worn. 
Room  at  the  Cross  for  you  ; 
Come,  then,  oh  !  come,  then,  ye  souls  who 

mourn. 
Room  at  the  Cross  for  you. 
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HO  is  He  in  yonder  stall. 
At  whose  feet  the  shepherds  fall? 

Ref.  — 'Tis  the  Lord  !  O  wondrous  story ! 
'Tis  the  Lord,  the  King  of  Glory  ! 
At  His  feet  we  humbly  fall — 
Crown  Him  !  crown  Him  Lord  of  all. 

2  Who  is  He  in  deep  distress, 
Fasting  in  the  wilderness  ? 

3  Who  is  He  the  people  bless 
For  His  words  of  gentleness  ? 

4  Who  is  He  to  whom  they  bring       ' 
All  the  sick  and  sorrowing  ? 

5  Who  is  He  that  stands  and  weeps 
At  the  grave  where  Lazarus  sleeps  ? 


6  Lo  !  at  midnight  who  is  He 
Prays  in  dark  Gethsemane  ? 

7  Who  is  He  on  yonder  tree     ^     . 
Dies  in  grief  and  agony  . 

8  Who  is  He  who  from  the  grave 
Comes  to  succor,  help,  and  save  ? 
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A  RULER  onr 6  came  unto  Jesus  by  night, 
To  ask  Him  the  way  of  salvation  and 
light ; 
The  Master  made  answer,  in  words  true  and 
plain, 
"Ye  must  be  born  again." 

2  Ye  children  of  men,  attend  to  the  word 
So  solemnly  uttered  by  Jesus  the  Lord, 
And  let  not  this  message  to  you  be  in  vain, 

"  Ye  must  be  born  again." 

3  0  ye  who  would  enter  this  glorious  rest, 
And  sing  with  the  ransomed  the  song  of  the 

blest, 
The  life  everlasting  if  you  would  obtain, 
"Ye  must  be  born  again." 
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COME,  ye  disconsolate,  where'er  you  lan- 
guish. 
Come  to  the  mercy-seat,  fervently  kneel ; 
Here  bring  your  wounded  hearts,  here  tell 
your  anguish — 
Earth  has  no  sorrow  that  Heaven  cannot 
heal. 

2  Joy  of  the  desolate  !  Light  of  the  straying ' 

Hope  of  the  penitent,  fadeless  and  pure ! 

Here  speaks  the  Comforter,  tenderly  saying, 

Earth  has  no  sorrow  that  Heaven  cPiinot 

cure. 
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I  FEEL  like  singing  all  the  time, 
My  tears  are  wiped  away ; 
For  Jesus  is  a  Friend  of  mine, 
I'll  serve  Him  every  day. 

2  When  on  the  cross  my  Lord  I  saw, 

Nailed  there  by  sins  of  mine ; 
Fast  fell  the  burning  tears  ;  but  now 
I'm  singing  all  the  time. 

3  When  fierce  temptations  try  my  heart 

I'll  sing  "Jesus  is  mine  ;'* 
And  so,  though  tears  at  times  may  start, 
I'm  singing  all  the  time. 
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WHEN  I  survey  the  wondrous  cross 
On  which  the  Prince  of  Glory  died, 
My  richest  gain  I  count  but  loss, 
And  pour  contempt  on  all  my  pride. 

2  Forbid  it,  Lord,  that  I  should  boast, 

Save  in  the  death  of  Christ  my  God  ; 
All  the  vain  things  that  charm  me  most, 
I  sacrifice  th^m  to  His  blood. 

3  See  !  from  His  head,  His  hands.  His  feet, 

Sorrow  and  love  flow  mingled  down  ! 
Did  e'er  such  love  and  sorrow  meet. 
Or  thorns  compose  so  rich  a  crown  ? 

4  Were  the  whole  realm  of  nature  mine. 

That  were  an  offering  far  too  small ; 
Love  so  amazing,  so  divine, 
Demands  my  soul,  my  life,  my  all. 
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BEHOLD  the  Saviour  of  mankind 
Nailed  to  the  shameful  tree  ; 
How  vast  the  love  that  Him  inclined 
To  bleed  and  die  for  thee  ! 

2  Hark,  how  He  groans!  while  nature  shakes, 

And  earth's  strong  pillars  bend  ; 
The  temple's  veil  in  sunder  breaks. 
The  solid  marbles  rend. 

3  'Tis  done !  the  precious  ransom's  paid ! 

"Receive  My  soul!"  He  cries; 
See  where  He  bows  His  sacred  head : 
He  bows  His  head,  and  dies  ! 

4  But  soon  He'll  break  death's  envious  chain, 

And  in  full  glory  shine  ; 
0  Lamb  of  God  !  was  ever  pain. 
Was  ever  love,  like  Thine  ? 
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MUST  Jtvsus  bear  the  cross  alone. 
And  all  the  world  go  free  ? 
No ;  there's  a  cross  for  every  one, 
And  there's  a  cross  for  me. 

2  How  happy  are  the  eaints  above, 
Who  once  went  sorrowing  here  I 
But  now  they  taste  unmingled  love, 
And  joy  without  a  tear. 


3  The  consecrated  cross  I'll  bear 
Till  death  shall  set  me  free, 
And  then  go  home,  my  crown  to  wear, 
For  there's  a  crown  for  me. 
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OLAND  of  rest,  for  thee  I  sigh. 
When  will  the  moment  come 
When  I  shall  lay  my  armour  by. 
And  dwell  in  peace  at  home  ? 

Cho. — We'll  work  till  Jesus  comes, 
We'll  work  till  Jesus  comes. 
We'll  work  till  Jesus  comes. 
And  we'll  be  gathered  home. 

2  No  tranquil  joys  on  earth  I  know. 

No  peaceful,  sheltering  dome. 
This  world's  a  wilderness  of  woe, 
This  world  is  not  my  home. 

3  To  Jesus  Christ  I  fled  for  rest ; 

He  bade  me  cease  to  roam, 
And  lean  for  succour  on  His  breast. 
Till  He  conducts  me  home. 

4  I  sought  at  once  my  Saviour's  side. 

No  more  my  steps  shall  roam  ; 
With  Him  I'll  brave  death's  chilling  tide, 
And  reach  my  heavenly  home. 
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[G.  G.  S, 
Y  heavenly  home  is  bright  and  fair. 


Nor  pain,  nor  death  can  enter  there  ; 
Its  glittering  towers  the  sun  outshine  ; 
That  heavenly  mansion  shall  be  mine. 

Cho. — Oh,  angels,  guide  me  home  ! 
Angels,  guide  me  home, 
Angels,  guide  me  home, 
I  long  to  be  there  ! 

2  My  Father's  house  is  built  on  high. 
Far,  far  above  the  starry  sky  ; 
When  fiom  this  earthly  prison  free. 
That  heavenly  mansion  mine  shall  be. 

3  Let  others  seek  a  home  below. 

Which  flames  devour,  or  waves  o'erflow, 

Be  mine  a  happier  lot  to  own 

A  heavenly  mansion  near  the  throne. 

4  Then  fail  this  earth,  let  stars  decline, 
And  sun  and  moon  refuse  to  shine. 
All  nature  sink  and  cease  to  be. 
That  heavenly  mansion  stands  for  me. 
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COME,  shout  and  sing,  make  heaven  ring 
With  praises  to  our  King, 
Who  bled  and  died,  was  crucified, 

That  He  might  pardon  bring. 
His  blood  doth  save  the  soul,  doth  cleanse 

and  make  it  whole. 
The  blood  of  Jesus  cleanses  white  as  snow. 

Chorus. 
The  blood  of  Jesus  cleanses  white  as  snow  ; 

1  bless  that  happy  day,  He  washed  my  sins 

away ; 
The  blood  of  Jesus  cleanses  white  as  snow. 

2  Come  join  our  band  and  make  a  stand, 

To  drive  sui  from  our  land  ; 
To  do  or  die  is  our  battle-cry, 

We  fight  at  God's  command. 
With  banner  wide  unfurled,  we  tell  to  all 

the  world, 
The  blood  of  Jesus  cleanses  white  as  snow. 

3  At  trumpet's  sound,  we  stand  our  ground, 

And  tell  to  those  around, 
Who  have  been  long  with  shackles  strong, 

By  sin  and  Satan  bound. 
Salvation  God  has  sent  for  all  who  will 

repent ; 
The  blood  of  Jesus  cleanses  white  as  snow. 

.4  The  Lord  is  near  when  foes  appear, 
H"  bids  us  not  to  fear. 
But  tight  the  fight  for  God  and  right, 

He'll  keep  the  pathway  clear. 
Then  when  we  come  to  die  we'll  shout  our 
battle-cry, 
"The  blood  of  Jesus  cleanses  white  as  snow !" 


th 
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ARE  you  weary,  are  you  heavy-hearted  ? 
Tell  it  to  Jesus,  tell  it  to  Jesus  ; 
Are  you  grieving  over  joys  departed  ? 
Tell  it  to  Jesus  alone. 

Cho. — Tell  it  to  Jesus,  tell  it  to  Jesus  ; 
He  is  a  Friend  well  known  ; 
You  have  no  other  such  a  friend  or 
brother. 
Tell  it  to  Jesus  alone. 

2  Do  the  tears  flow  down  thy  cheeks  unbid- 
den? 
Tell  it  to  Jesus,  tell  it  to  Jesus  ; 
Have  you  sins  that  to  man's  eye  are  hid- 
den? 
Tell  it  to  Jesus  alone. 


3  Do  you  fear  the  gathering  cloud  of  sorrow  ? 

Tell  it  to  Jesus,  tell  it  to  Jesus  ; 
Are  you  anxious  what  shall  be  to-morrow  ? 
Tell  it  to  Jesus  alone. 

4  Are  you  troubled  at  the  thought  of  dying  ? 

Tell  it  to  Jesus,  tell  it  to  Jesus  ;  « 

For   Christ's   coming  kingdom    are    you 
sighing  ? 
Tell  it  to  Jesus  alone. 


166  Jesus  is  Strono  to  Dbiiver. 

WHY  are  you  doubting  and  fearing ? 
Why  are  you  still  under  sin? 
Have  you  not  found  His  grace  does 
abound  ? 
He  is  "mighty  to  save " — let  Him  in. 

Cho. — Jesus  is  strong  to  deliver  ; 

Mighty  to  save,  mighty  to  save  ; 
Jesus  is  strong  to  deliver, 
I  know  He  is  mighty  to  save. 

2  You  say  you  are  weak  and  you're  helpless, 

You've  tried  again  and  again ; 
Well,  that  may  be  true,  but  it's  not  what 
you  do, 
'Tis  Jesus  who's  mighty  to  save. 

3  When  in  my  sorrow  He  found  me, 

Found  me  and  bade  me  behold  ; 
Turned  all  my  night  into  heavenly  light, 
And  from  me  my  burden  did  roll. 

4  When  in  the  tempest  He  hides  me. 

When  in  tlie  storm  He  is  near, 
All  the  way  'long  He  does  carry  me  on, 
Now  I  have  nothing  to  fear. 
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JESUS,  my  Saviour,  to  Bethlehem  came, 
Born  in  a    manger    to    sorrow  and 
shame  ; 
Oh,  it  was  wonderful,  blest  be  His  name. 
Seeking  for  me,  for  me.     (Repeat.) 

2  Jesus,  my  Saviour,  on  Calvary's  tree 
Paid  the  great  debt,  and  my  soul  He  set 

free; 
Oh,  it  was  wonderful,  how  could  it  be  ? 

Dying  for  me,  for  me. 
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-let  Him  in. 


3  Jesus,  my  Savoiur,  the  same  as  of  old, 
While  I  did  wander  afar  from  the  fold, 
Gently  and  long  he  hath  pled  with  my 

Calling  for  me,  for  me.  [soul, 

4  Jesus,  my  Saviour,  shall  come  from  on 

hi§h. 
Sweet  18  the  promise  as  weary  years  fly  ; 
Oh,  I  shall  see  Him  descending  the  sky, 

ComiLg  for  me,  for  me. 
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WE'RE  a  happy  pilgrim  band. 
Sailing  to  the  goodly  land  ; 
With  a  swelling  sail  we  onward  sweep  ; 
Though  the  tempest  rages  long. 
There  is  One  among  the  throng 
Who  will  guide  the  sailor  o'er  the  deep. 

Cho. — We  are  sailing  o'er  the  sea, 
We  are  sailing  o'er  the  sea. 
We  are  drifting  toward  the  lea, 
•    We  are  drifting  toward  the  lea. 

2  When  the  mighty  billows  swell. 
With  the  saved  it  shall  be  well, 

Though  the  breakers  roll  upon  the  lea  ; 

Rolling  waves  shall  not  o'erwhelm. 

For  we've  Jesus  at  the  helm, 
And  He'll  guide  us  safely  o'er  the  sea. 

3  Tho'  for  many  ages  past 

She  has  braved  the  stormy  blast, 
She's  the  old  ship  of  Zion  as  of  yore  ; 

Safe  amid  the  rocks  and  shoals, 

She  has  landed  many  souls. 
Safe  at  home  on  Canaan's  happy  shore, 

4  Ho  !  ye  sinners,  hear  to-day. 
There  is  danger  in  your  way. 

By  the  cl:  art  of  folly  you  a*re  led  ; 
There  is  danger  underneath, 
And  above  a  storm  of  wrath. 

And  the  rocks  of  destruction  just  ahead. 


Jesus  will  answer'  prayer  ; 
Jesus  can  never  fail ; 
Christ  Jesus  saves  me  now. 
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WOULD  you  know  why  I  love  Jesus  ? 
Why  He  is  so  dear  to  me  ? 
'Tis  because  my  blessed  Jesus 
From  my  sins  has  ransomed  me. 

Cho. — This  is  why  I  love  my  Jesus, 
This  is  why  I  love  Him  so  ; 
He  atoned  for  my  transgressions, 
He  has  washed  me  white  as  snow. 
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2  Would  you  know  why  I  love  Jesus  ? 

Why  He  is  so  dear  to  me  ? 
'Tis  because  the  blood  of  Jesus 
Fully  saves  and  cleanses  me. 

3  Would  you  know  why  I  love  Jesus  ? 

Why  He  is  so  dear  to  me  ? 
'Tis  because,  amid  temptation, 
He  supports  and  strengthens  me. 

4  Would  you  know  why  I  love  Jesus  ? 

Why  He  is  so  dear  to  me  ? 
'Tis  because,  in  every  conflict, 
Jesus  gives  me  victory. 

5  Would  you  know  why  I  love  Jesus  ? 

Why  He  is  so  dear  to  me  ? 
'Tis  because,  my  Friend  and  Saviour, 
He  will  ever,  ever  be. 


170         TuNK— ••  Gospel  Praise  Book,"  p.  19. 

SAVED  !   saved  !    saved  !    saved  by  the 
blood  of  the  Lamb  ! 
Yielding  at  last  to  the  soul-saving  word. 
Owning  that  Jesus  is  Saviour  and  Lord, 
Trusting  alone  in  His  name. 

Cho. — Angels  rejoice  o'er  the  dead  made 
alive. 
Swelling  the  chorus  in  praise  of  His 
name. 
Sing,  0  my  soul,  for  now  thou  art  free, 
Saved  by  the  blood  of  the  Lamb  ! 

2  Saved  !   saved  !   saved  !   ransomed    from 

death  and  the  grave  ! 
Strong  was  the  arm  that  redeemed  me 

from  sin, 
Precious  the  Lord  that  has  made  my  soul 

clean. 
Great  was  the  grace  that  forgave. 

3  Saved  !   saved  !   saved  !  numbered    with 

those  who  believe  ; 
Written  my  name  in  the  Lamb's  book  of 

life. 
Armed  and  equipped  for  the  war  and  the 

strife. 
Daily  His  grace  I  receive. 

4  Saved  !  saved  !  saved  !  never  from  Christ 

will  I  roam  ; 
Death  with  its  fetters  cannot  bind  me 

fast. 
Mansions  of  glory  await  me  at  last, 
Angels  will  welcome  me  home. 


.•  If 
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\>Jl  TuNB— G.  H.  &  S.  S.,  24. 

ALL  ye  that  pass  by, 
To  Jesus  draw  nigh  : 
To  you    is  it  nothing  that  Jesus  should 
die? 

Cho. — Hallelujah  !  thine  the  glory,  etc. 

2  Your  ransom  and  peace, 
Your  Saviour  He  is  ; 

Come,  see  if  there  ever  was  sorrow  like  His. 

3  He  suffered  for  all ; 
O  come  at  His  call, 

And  low  at  His  cross  with  astonishment  fall. 

4  My  pardon  I  claim  ; 
For  a  sinner  I  am, 

A  sinner  believing  in  Jesus's  name. 

5  His  death  is  my  plea  ; 

My  Advocate  see,  [for  me. 

And  hear  the  blood  speak  that  hath  answer'd 

6  My  ransom  He  was, 

When  He  bled  on  the  Cross  ; 
And  by  losing  His  life  He  hath  carried  my 
cause.  ,  * 


172  [S.  S.,  n. 

JESUS  now  is  my  salvation. 
He  has  saved  me  from  all  sin  ; 
Through  His  blood  I  have  redemption. 
And  I  rest  complete  within. 

0  !  the  joy  of  full  salvation  ! 

How  it  thrills  my  inmost  soul ! 
Spread  the  news  to  every  nation, 

Jesus'  blood  has  made  me  whole  ! 

Cho.— Why  don't  you  come  to  Jesus? 
Why  don't  you  come  to  Jesus  ? 
Why  don't  you  come  to  Jesus  and  be  saved ! 

2  By  His  royal  proclamation. 

Sin's  dominion  now  is  o'er. 
And  in  conscious,  full  salvation, 
I  may  sing  for  evermore.  » 

3  Oh,  the  love  of  my  Redeemer  ! 

Oh,  the  wonders  of  His  grace  ! 
I  will  praise  His  name  forever, 
And  rejoice  before  His  face. 


173 


Tune- 


"  Gospel  Praise  Book,"  16. 

WALK  in  the  light  the  Lord  hath  given 
Tfi  guide  thy  steps  aright. 
His  Holy  (Spirit  sent  from  heaven 
Can  cheer  the  darkest  night. 

Cho. — Walk  in  the  light,  Walk  in  the  light, 
Walk  in  the  light.  The  light  of  God. 

2  Walk  in  the  light  of  Gospel  truth 

That  shines  from  God's  own  Word  ; 
A  light  to  guide  in  early  youth 
The  faithful  of  the  Lord. 

3  Walk  in  the  light  and  thou  shalt  know 

The  love  of  God  to  thee  ; 
The  fellowship  so  sweet  below 
In  Heaven  will  sweeter  be. 


174  [S.  S.,  78. 

WHAT  can  wash  away  my  stain? 
Nothing  but  the  blood  of  Jesus  ; 
What  can  make  me  whole  again  ? 
Nothing  but  the  blood  of  Jesus. 

Cho. — Oh,  precious  is  the  flow, 

That  makes  me  white  as  snow  ; 
No  other  fount  I  know. 
Nothing  but  the  blood  of  Jesus. 

2  For  my  cleansing  this  I  see.  Nothing,  etc. 
For  my  pardon  this  my  plea,  etc. 

3  Nothing  can  for  sin  atone,  etc. 
Naught  of  good  that  I  have  done,  etc. 

4  This  is  all  my  hope  and  peace,  etc. 
This  is  all  my  righteousness,  etc. 

5  Novv,  by  this  I'll  overcome,  etc. 
Now,  by  this  I'll  reach  my  home,  etc. 

6  Glory,  glory,  this  I  sing,  etc. 

All  my  praise  for  this  I  bring,  etc. 


175       Tune— "Songs  of  Beulah,"  No.  9. 

'nniS  the  very  same  power 
_  X     That  they  had  at  Pentfcost, 
'Tis  the  power  Jesus  promised  should  come 
down. 

2  'Twas  while  they  all  were  praying, 
And  believing  it  would  come,  Came,  etc. 

3  Three  thousand  wei'e  converted, 

And  were  added  to  the  Church,  By,  etc 

4  Our  fathers  had  this  power, 

And  we  must  have  it  too,  Send,  etc. 
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17Q  B.  L.  151-21. 

MY  hope  is  built  on  nothing  less 
Than  Jesus'  blood  and  righteousness ; 
I  dare  not  touch  the  sweetest  frame, 
But  wholly  lean  on  Jesus'  name. 

Cho. — On  Christ,  the  Solid  Rock,  I  stand  ; 
All  other  ground  is  sinking  sand. 
All  other  ground  is  sinking  sand. 

2  When  darkness  seems  to  veil  His  face, 
I  rest  on  His  unchanging  grace  ; 

In  every  high  and  stormy  gale. 
My  anchor  holds  within  the  veil. 

3  His  oath,  His  covenant,  and  blood, 
Support  me  in  the  whelming  flood  ; 
When  all  around  my  soul  gives  way, 
He  then  is  all  my  hope  and  stay. 


177 

IN  God  I  have  found  a  retreat, 
Where  I  can  securely  abide  ; 
No  refuge  nor  rest  so  complete  : 
And  here  I  intend  to  reside. 

Cho. — Oh,  what  comfort  it  brings, 
As  my  soul  sweetly  sings  : 
I  am  safe  from  all  danger 
While  under  His  wings  ! 

2  I  dread  not  tlie  terror  by  night, 

No  arrow  can  harm  me  by  day  ; 
His  shadow  has  covered  me  quite, 
My  fears  He  has  driven  away. 

3  The  pestilence  walking  about, 

When  darkness  has  settled  abroad, 
Can  never  compel  me  to  doubt 
The  presence  and  power  of  God. 

4  The  wasting  destruction  at  noon 

No  fearful  foreboding  will  bring  : 
With  Jesus  my  soul  doth  commune, 
His  perfect  salvation  I  sing. 

5  A  thousand  may  fall  at  my  side, 

And  ten  thousand  at  my  right  hand. 
Above  me  His  wings  are  spread  wide, 
Beneath  them  in  safety  I  stand. 


178  B.  L.,  48. 

TAKE  the  world,  but  give  me  Jesus, — 
All  its  joys  are  but  a  name  ; 
But  His  love  abideth  ever, 

Through  eternal  years  the  same. 

Cho. — O  the  heights  and  depths  of  mercy, 
0  the  length  and  breadth  of  love  ; 
0  the  fulness  of  redemption, 
Pledge  of  endless  life  above. 


2  Take  the  world,  but  give  me  Jesus, 

Sweetest  comfort  of  my  soul ; 
With  my  Saviour  watching  o'er  me, 
I  can  sing,  though  billows  roll. 

3  Take  the  world,  but  give  me  Jesus, 

Let  me  view  His  constant  smile  ; 

Then  throughout  my  pilgrim  journey 

Light  will  cheer  me  all  the  while. 

4  Take  the  world,  but  give  me  Jesus  ; 

In  His  cross  my  trust  shall  be, 
Till,  with  clearer,  brighter  vision, 
Face  to  face  my  Lord  I  see. 
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G.  G.  S.,  28. 


FLOODS  of  mercy  break  around  us, 
Jesus  comes,  comes  to  save  ! 
Fetters  fall  that  long  have  bound  us, 
Jesus  comes,  comes  to  save  ! 

Cho. — Hallelujah  !  joyful  story, 

Jesus  comes,  the  King  of  glory  ! 
Hallelujah !  hallelujah  ! 
Je%us  comes,  comes  to  save  ! 

2  While  like  rain  our  tears  are  falling, 

Jesus  comes,  comes  to  save  ! 
While  these  souls  for  help  are  calling, 
Jesus  comes,  comes  to  save ! 

3  Glorious  light  is  dawning  o'er  us, 

Jesus  comes,  comes  to  save  ! 
And  the  way  grows  bright  before  us, 
Jesus  comes,  comes  to  save  ! 

4  Hallelujah,  saints  are  singing, 

Jesus  comes,  comes  to  save  ! 
Heaven  with  joyous  song  is  ringing 
Jesus  comes,  comes  to  save  ! 
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Tune—"  Harp,"  52. 


FADE,  fade  each  earthly  joy !  Jesus  is  mine ! 
Break  every  tender  tie ;  Jesus  is  mine  ! 
Dark  is  the  wilderness ;  earth  iias  no  resting 

place ! 
Jesus  alone  can  bless  ;  Jesus  is  mine ! 

Farewell,  mortality ;  Jesus  is  mine ! 
Welcome,  eternity  ;  Jesus  is  mine  ! 
Welcome,   O   loved  and  blest !    welcome, 

sweet  scenes  of  rest ; 
Welcome,  my  Saviour's  breast ;   Jesus  is 

mine  ! 
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[Harp,  52. 


» 


I'M  but  a  stranger  here,  Heaven  is  my 
home  ; 
Earth  is  a  desert  drear,  Heaven  is  my  home. 
Daneer  and  sorrow  stand  round  me  on  every 

hand  ; 
Heaven  is  my  fatherland ;  Heaven  is  my 
home. 

2  What  tlio'  the  tempest  rage.  Heaven  is  my 

home ; 
Short  is  my  pilgrimage ;  Heaven  is  my  home. 
Time's  cold  and  wintry  blast  soon  will  be 

overpast ; 
I  shall  reach  liome  at  last ;  Heaven  is  my 

home. 

3  There  at  my  Saviour's  side,  Heaven  is  my 

home ; 
I  shall  be  glorified ;  Heaven  is  my  home. 
There  are  the  good  and  blest;  those  1  loved 

most  and  best ; 
There,  too,  I  soon  shall  rest  ;  Heaven  is 

my  home. 


182  Tune-G.  H.  &  S.  S.  No.  199. 

SHALL  we  meet  beyond  the  river, 
Where  the  surges  cease  to  roll  ? 
Where,  in  all  the  bright  "forever," 
Sorrow  ne'er  shall  press  the  soul. 

Cho.— Shall  we  meet?  Shall  we  meet? 
Shall  we  meet  beyond  the  river  ? 
Shall  we  meet  beyond  the  river, 
Where  the  surges  cease  to  roll  ? 

2  Shall  we  meet  in  that  blest  harbor, 

When  the  voyage  of  life  is  o'er  ? 
Shall  we  meet  and  cast  the  anchor 
By  the  fair  celestial  shore  ? 

3  Shall  we  meet  in  yonder  city, 

W^here  the  towers  of  crystal  shine ; 
Where  the  walls  are  all  of  jasper. 
Built  by  workmanship  divine  ? 

4  Shall  we  meet  with  many  a  loved  one 

That  was  torn  from  our  embrace  ? 
Shall  we  listen  to  their  voices, 
And  behold  them  face  to  face  ? 

6  Shall  we  meet  with  Christ  our  Saviour, 
W^hen  He  comes  to  claim  His  own  ? 
Shall  we  know  His  blessed  favor. 
And  sit  down  upon  His  throne  ? 


183  Tune— G.  H.  &  S.  8.,  200. 

WHEN  peace,  like  a  river,  attendeth  my 
way, 
When  sorrows,  like  sea-billows,  roll ; 
Whatever  my  lot.  Thou  hast  taught  me  to 

say. 
"It  is  well,  it  is  well  with  my  soul." 

Cho.  —It  is  well  .  .  .  with  my  soul  .  .  . 
It  is  well,  it  is  well  with  my  soul. 

2  Though  Satan  should  buffet,  though  trials 

should  come, 
Let  this  blest  assurance  control, 
That  Christ  hath  regarded  my  helpless 

estate, 
And  hath  shed  His  ownbloodformy  soul. 

3  My  sin— oh,    the    bliss  of   this  glorious 

thought ! 
My  sin — not  in  part,  but  the  whole. 
Is  nailed  to  His  cross :  and  I  bear  it  no 

more :  [soul ! 

Praise  the  Lord,  praise  the  Lord,  O  my 

4  For  me,  be  it  Christ,  be  it  Christ,  hence  to 

live! 
If  Jordan  above  me  shall  roll. 
No  pang  shall  be  mine,  for  in  death  as  in 

life. 
Thou  wilt  whisper  Thy  peace  to  my  soul. 

5  But,  Lord,  'tis  for  Thee,  for  Thy  coming 

we  wait. 
The  sky,  not  the  grave,  is  our  goal ; 
Oh,  trump  of  the  angel !  oh,  voice  of  the 

Lord! 
Blessed  hope  !  blessed  rest  of  my  soul ; 
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[R.  L.,  19. 


SHOULD  the  summons,  quickly  flying, 
On  the  slumbering  nations  fall, — 
"  Lo  !  the  Heavenly  Bridegroom  cometh !" 
Would  the  sound  your  souls  appal  ? 

Cho. — Are  you  ready  ?   Are  you  ready, — 
Should  you  hear  the  midnight  call  ? 

2  W^hat  if  now  the  startling  mandate 
Should  the  sleeping  virgins  hear, — 
' '  Are  your  lamps  all  trimmed  and  burning, 
Should  the  Bridegroom  now  appear  ?  " 

Cho.  — Are  you  ready  ?      Are  you  ready. 
Now  to  see  your  Lord  appear  ? 
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3  la  there  oil  in  all  your  vessels? 

Are  your  garments  pure  and  white  ? 
Are  you  washed  in  the  cleansing  Fountain, 
Fit  to  stand  in  Jesus'  sight  ? 

Cho. — Are  you  ready  ?     Are  you  ready. 
Are     your    lamps   all    clear    and 
bright  ? 

4  Rise  !  ye  virgins — sleep  no  Longer — 

Lest  the  call  your  souls  surprise  ! 

Lest  ye  fail  to  meet  the  Bridegroom, 

When  he  cometh  from  the  skies. 


Cho. 
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-Oh,  be  ready  !    Oh,  be  ready  ! 
When  He  cometh  from  the  skies. 


Bktuksda. 


BETHESDA  is  open,  the  angel  has  come, 
The  Spirit  is  calling  for  thee  ; 
The  waters  are  troubled,  behold,  there  is 
room  ; 
Salvation  through  Jesus  is  free. 

C>)  —Salvation  is  free,  salvation  is  free. 
Salvation  through  J  esus  is  free  ; 
The  waters  are  troubled,  behold, 

there  is  room, 
Bethesda  is  open  for  thee. 

2  Come  press  to  the  waters  while  mercy  is 

here. 
Accept  of  a  cleansing  complete  ; 
O,   hear  the    entreaty,   dism'-^sing   your 

fear ;       • 
Lo,  judgment  and  mercy  now  meet, 

3  The  house  of  Bethesda  for  sinners  was 

built, 
The  pool  is  a  fountain  of  love  ; 
The  waters  are  troubled  for  cancelling 
guilt. 
And  still  for  our  healing  they  move. 

4  Then  come  to  the  fountain,  ye  needy  and 

lost. 
Come  now  while  the  Saviour  is  nigh  ; 
This  grace  has  been  purchased  at  infinite 
*.    cost, 
And  they  that  reject  it  must  die. 


Cho. — The  half  has  never  yet  been  told, 
Of  love  so  full  and  free  ; 
The  half  has  never  yet  been  told, 
Tlie  blood— it  cleanseth  me. 

2  I  know  that  Thou  art  nearer  still 

Than  any  earthly  throng, 
And  sweeter  is  the  thought  of  Thee 
Than  any  lovely  song. 

3  Thou  hast  put  gladness  in  my  heart ; 

Then  well  may  I  be  glad  ! 
Without  the  secret  of  Thy  love 
I  could  not  but  be  sad. 

4  O,  Saviour,  precious  Saviour  mine  ! 

What  will  Thy  presence  be 
If  such  a  life  of  joy  can  crown 
Our  walk  on  earth  with  Thee. 
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Tune— B.  L.  85. 


186  [G.  G.  S.,  1. 

KNOW  I  love  Thee  better.  Lord, 


I 


_     Than  any  earthly  joy. 
For  Thou  hast  given  me  a  peace 
Which  nothing  can  destroy. 


WE  have  heard  a  joyful  sound, 
Jesus  saves,  Jesus  saves ; 
Spread  the  gladness  all  around, 

Jesus  saves,  Jesus  saves  ; 
Bear  the  news  to  every  land. 

Climb  the  steeps  and  cross  the  waves, 
Onward,  'tis  our  Lord's  command, 
Jesus  saves,  Jesus  saves. 

Waft  it  on  the  rolling  tide, 

Jesus  saves,  Jesus  saves  ; 
Tell  to  sinners  far  and  wide, 

Jesus  saves,  Jesus  saves  ; 
Sing,  ye  islands  of  the  sea. 

Echo  back,  ye  ocean  caves. 
Earth  shall  keep  her  jubilee, 

Jesus  saves,  Jesus  saves. 

Sing  above  the  battle's  strife, 

Jesus  saves,  Jesus  saves  ; 
By  his  death  and  endless  life, 

Jesus  saves,  Jesus  saves  ; 
Sing  it  softly  through  the  gloom. 

When  the  heart  for  mercy  craves. 
Sing  ill  triumph  o'er  the  tomb, 

Jesus  saves,  Jesus  saves. 

Give  the  winds  a  mighty  voice, 

Jesus  saves,  Jesus  saves  ; 
Let  the  nations  now  rejoice, 

Jesus  saves,  Jesus  saves  ; 
Shout  salvation  full  and  free, 

Highest  hills  and  deepest  caves, 
This  our  song  of  victory, 

Jesus  saves,  Jesus  saves. 
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Christmas  Carol. 
Tune— Wave,  p.  137. 


ti'  < 


HARK,  the  Christmas  bells  are  ringing, 
Angels  voices  join  the  lay  ; 
Peace  on  earth,  good-will  forever, 
Christ  the  Saviour,  born  to-day. 

Come  to  the  manger,  come  and  worship, 
Christ  the  Saviour,  born  to-day  ; 

Come  with  the  shepherds,  come  and  worship, 
Star  of  Bethlehem  guide  our  way. 

2  Hark,  the  Christmas  bells  are  ringing, 

Hail  with  joy  the  auspicious  day  ; 
Sorrow,  pain,  and  grief  are  banished, 
Falling  tears  are  wiped  away. 

3  Hark,  the  Christmas  bells  are  ringing, 

Prince  of  Peace,  Emmanuel  reigns  ; 
King  and  Saviour,  Christ,  Redeemer, 
Evermore  His  right  maintains. 

4  Hark,  the  Christmas  bells  are  ringing, 

Precious  gifts  let  all  prepare  ; 
Richer  far  than  gold  or  jewels. 
Gifts  of  holy  praise  and  prayer. 


189  ^'^  Arms,  ye  Soldiers. 

Tune  -Wave,  p.  SO. 

TO  arms  !  to  arms  !  ye  soldiers. 
The  trumpet  call  obey ! 
Arise  from  dreary  slumbers 
To  watch  and  fight  and  pray. 

Ref. — To  arms !  to  arms !  ye  soldiers. 
The  trumpet  oall  obey ! 
With  Jesus  as  our  Leader 
We're  sure  to  win  the  day. 

2  'Tis  not  to  rest  or  banquet, 

Or  proud  "parade  we  go ; 
The  fight  of  faith  is  fiercer, 
Than  worldly  warriors  know. 

3  Against  the  powers  of  darkness 

With  fearful  craft  and  rage. 
Our  heavenly  Captain  calls  us 
Incessant  war  to  wage. 

4  We'll  bless  Thee  for  the  battle, 

We'll  glory  in  the  strife  ; 
We'll  shout  at  call  of  trumpet. 
We'll  win  eternal  life. 
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